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The Afors Names. 
King Andrew, Mys: Corbett, 


Nicholas, { Princes inlove with d Mrs. Knep. 
Phillip, None-ſ{osfair, c Mr. Charleton 


Briine, the White Bear of Norwich, Mr. Barris, 
Apollo, A Wiſhing-Chair, Mr. Lyddall: 
Jeffrey, Bruines Man, . Mr. Coyfh. 
-Coſtard, A Conntry-man, Mr. Poell. 
Juſtice Crabb, (For the God Mars, ) Mr. Wiltſhire, 
Tag-rag, 

Brazen-noſe, 


Fatrcr'd-hoe, > @,,,mon Priſoners. 
Bullbarrow, 
Shrubs-hall, 


Wou'dhamore, Ee Mrs. Rutter, 
Sweetlips, = Andrews 3C Mrs. -— 


None-ſo-fair, ” %. we. L Mr. Haynes. 
Redſireak, Coftord's Wife, Mr. Cory. 


Twartle, 


Glozy,” & Ladies attending on None-ſo- fair. 


Wooſlat, [ repreſentiog Venus, ] Mr, Clarke, 
Prieſts, Masquers, OG p 
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- PROLOGUE. 


Ow Famcy's ups, left waiting palls the jeſt ; 
N Pf) velio 6he And 's coming Lat undreft : 
But in that Garb you like fine Women beit. 

Let our Rjch Neighbours mock our Farce; we know 
( Already, th\utmo#?). of their Puppet-ſhow. 

Since they gainf# Nature go, they Heav 'n offend, 
If Natures purpoſe then -_ Natures end ; 

Unnat ral Nature is not + Friend. | 
—T here's Nature for you- 


As Flop's Cat dreſſed in 4 ple diſguiſe, 


Their gaudy Trifle may at firit ſurprize 3 
None but the (Dirty-ront) will Ihe it twice : 
A well dreit Frollick once may pleaſe the eye 3 
But Plays (like Women,) can't ſo ſatisfie. 
Te marked Nymphs can tell, there's ket uh 
Beſides a painted face that gets the penny : 
Tet all the Fame you give'em, we'l allow 
To their beft Plays, and their beft Aors too. 
That is, the Painter, # arpenter, and ſhow 
Beaumont, ad Fletcher, Poet, and Devow. 
But Sirs, free harmleſs Mirth you here condemn, 
And Clap at down-right Bandery in then. 
In Eplom-Wells, for example 
Are they not ſtill for puſhing Nature on, 
Till Natures feat thus in your ſight is done. 
Oh L ord ! 
Take off their Pſyches borrow'd plumes awhile, 
Hopkins ard Sternhold riſe,and claine your ſiyle; 
Dread Kings of Brentford! leave Lardellas Here, 
Plyches deſpairing Lovers fteal your verſe : 
And let Apollo's Prieſt reftore again 
What from the nobler Mamamouchy's t4'n. 
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L etem t ble prices tai 
To ſee how ſtta: ay they bubble ”} 4 
It makes me bluſh; and that ] ſeldom ao... + , 
Now Pſyche's ſtrip'd from all her gay attire, 
TEDEPOLIKAGATHO], Behold the Firel 


Put Oh! a ling Farewell to all this fort, 
Which Muſick Seenes, nor Preface rax ſupport. © | 
Jet you admire it, muke em thank ful for t: 
Alaſs their Charge was great, a ; muſt pay't. 
thy ſhould purchaſe at a enrſed Rate, ye 
e New-come Elephant, and. fhew't.in State 
Get him a Raowm with Pomp and Lux'ry dre?, - 
Would you pay Crowns a piece to fe the Beaſt? - 
Show ſome of your good Natures here kind Sis -; | 


If our Conceit leſs proud or gay appears, | 
She's leſs expenſroe, and more brick then theirs, 
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iy wh ene&onoe Dear. 
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has _— joyes nor fears, 2rrob fu 
, , ſt," thought Walls haverdarstblc! | 
,thef ara tht of Ow4l;an mind. 
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Nor are meh' Wing Hlfet A 
No ſalt is here” throww&h « [od 12 n»/''f 
Tiv. No Goflip Glezg,/ 99% blo 2itynilgrt 2151711, 
You may here ling Ley i every Olwwny" 
And none vg eel tDIETO 20: "7 &\ | 
As at 1,040 Tew(P "Y 29 02 2-01 of 
Poor Ruſticks caf\rivth4 Protiſwears- 
Incroach on Ne! prior Dribl 
'Or put dumb (ropuce oi s; pron d'ynal «Me of {611 


No (oveht-Garden*Fi5{K Sn: TO G by ll 
None. Ak | Gammer = (PobDbELa _ 
Twiſh I were#&* Adces 6 Border M00t7 07 02 2? dy, 


But ſo me poor Shephear DING alor.Gl 
Toſllcep all Say gn M =: » Me ogg 2 
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The Mock 0P FRY. 


out, EASE TN OY þA4 + + v$, 
Glozy, But Oh! How ſweet's the Company? 


Ti at: The Company, gr [1 TI 
Now. That — That; Oh goody Glozy, Oh Gammer Twats 


TER 0M 


Gloz, How filly is.the Show.and Pomp, 


- _— OR 


Firſt Mock-Wedding's to be ſeen, 
Twat. And 1 Cw Dig] copeMeck-lying In, 
Miſtreſs of School, muſt be Midwife, _— Fool ; 


bad Crate, nd Foo oaome aa" 

You'd:thin Se {pope 

Cn xill Gptecrye as, 95a TN 
Glozs rick gor+do vn Midi, om 


611,297 Of 131-91 ; 


Holdherhack, or (owillerack; by my; fock. 
lackg-rCara 


7 86M 


'Tmahidhck;s | 
Non. Then ſhe myſk-whi TN 
And at laſt comngpurt' gr 0 wrt; 
Then gonna Plum, ; 1 4 
And Miſtreſs Tipling hike old C puns ob I of 
Gives dainty;WOrds ag {pet =} yo vide hay 
And alt to gets poor Childrens \ 
Gloz. Each ſtrives to bein Miſtreſs 7 Looks, | 
Though Pugſe.of Parents bleed, Gadzooks... 
Twat. And when e're they do (OT ATIARS.. pat 
If ſhe ſay ſhe never knew gn'ty .,. | . 
They do not Fundy Fang 3 | knows, . op TTY 
How. filly Beldams Y, | = 
nd then Forſooth. v muſt haveShooe $ 


region bras and Goddel Ly 
S at ap ere 
& in all Kime, oe and ſerv To licks, : 


"The Mock OPER: 
Gloz. Yet glittering Scenes,) and Golden = 
Won't make amends' toridoggrel Verſes Verſes _ 
Non. No, not eveni'there where Dance and Song; 
Supported by the Mighty, -and the Youngy// | 
Though pradtiſed ne'r- ſoften, me'r ſo. long, / 
"Though ner ſo much impoſed apon rhe Town,\. 
Their « own flat ſtuffs wrought:up to/pullthem down, 
Ava great Owl, which on bare ftump bawls,:: 

Swell'd with'the whooping Muſick'of his Throat, | 

Down to the wrath of Larks and Litinets falls; 

gry] $cribblers/on exand Hue doatz:: - 

But all that (wellmng' Hopes and Hu bo 

Critick out, like Candle pufls:: - 6-0 f 

And then they ſmoak, and inck, like Soufh; 

$o School-Girls that have in the morn 

Been Cock a Hoop, and rul age ka To 

E're Noon cAI fe ones k'd Toaſt, Fa 

Sinck to the bottom nom gf he Bo 2 a” 

Theſe woatul Chances 1 have key ca IP 
And ner will go py aaron "FF 

No, not to be a Queen. - | 

Twattle. "Ok Reofery” Aer Myfit ELIE, 

You need not have'ruit from your good Father;F-wis5 
For PrincePh;l/ip, or Printed Nichols, yew had bar'ſaid: ths 
word, would: have _—_ you while one ear ſay what's thi? 


. 


How ſay by that 1 £14 
Gloz.—— Well ried goody Tier. 1-2 ) \ Qual 
Not a Prince in the ſtreet, bit'was ſodoving +. \. ei eff l 


He'd a killed your Eſbow "bike it qv rot IN 
- $0 ſaysev'ry one that knows thee. 
" Twat. Well {6d gacdy, Glozy:.) + 


Though.'the,Carf;ot. yaut beact were FRA 
You cn V not lct 1t be hear) * while ron Oats 


When loves ſtrong) Charms 4 4p ty oe 


You laugh to (ce poor Pringes;ſhakg.their Irons. _ 

Non. Not Sugarrcakes, nor: dhe bem 
Me from this Countrey lite ſhall lead F b 
The live long day;gbout: the Fields oe fauntor, HIEW.” 
iy Ragkrergiarapd | Who ner hal want bere. 
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7 he Mock OP EReMN. 
ae, vos xa traly ba Figs tha er kl... 
4s.t berry? | > 


bs But Oh! How ſ{weer's the Company? 


Twat. The Company, ——-: | : 
Non. That — That; Oh goody Glozy, Oh Gammer Twat: 
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Mai 
'BoarGin 
Cle How filly is the Show and - =o hk 


Es et ee 


F Fil Mock-Wedding's to vo 6g 
Tiwat. And then with gredb Dig} comesMock-lyi ing In. 
Miſtreſs of School, muſt be Midwife, Old Fool ; 
Mammy, and Dig, and dang be had; 
And Cradle and Ladle, and Fid le-come-faddle; 
You'd: —_— on all Mad.,.,, 
:None, When Gollips are came, _ a up the Room; 
Glaſs goes about, till irles.cr 3; ha. | 
Gloz,. Drink goes: down, Micwit mg ay non begun, all, 
undone. | 
Hold her back, or 'rwill crack, by my fack. 
Twad, Alack, alack;-—Cara VS run Jack, Ah, ay a, ha 
Non. Then ſhe myſt whine the Burns Wi Wine; 
Stools, Tools and Fools flye a p 
And at laſt comegpur grear Ba 5; Clout ; DIS 
Then Chriſtning comes, and Sugar Plum, . | | 
And Miltreſs Tipling like old Crony : 
Gives dainty;words ag(weet ashony, 
And all to gets poor Childrens Mony. 
Gloz. Each ſtrives to be in Miſtreſs Books, 
Though Puxfe of Parents bleed, Gadzooks 
Twat. And when e're they do play Truant, 
If ſhe'l ſay ſhe never knew on't,, , 
They do not care one ſouſe, {gad knows, 
How filly Beldams led by. th' Noſe: 
Nor, And then Forſoath we muſt have Shooes : 
Gods, Divels, and Goddeſſes, 
Swayns, Satyrs, and $heph deſles, 
Soulſt in dull Rune, and ſerv'd yn ſeveral Meſles, 


The «Mock OP ERI, 

Gloz, Yet glittering Scenes,' and Golden Dreſles, 
Won't make amends tor! doggrel Verſes. 

Non. No, not even there where Dance and Song, 
Suprorted = the Mighty, and the Young, 
Though practiſed ne'r (o often, ne'r ſo long, 
Though ner ſo much impoſed upon the Town, 
Their own flat ſtuffs wrought up to pull-them down, 
As a great Owl, which on bare ftump bawhs, | 
Swell'd with the whooping Muſick of his Throat, | 1 
Down to the wrath of Larks and Linnets falls; 1 
So boalting Scribblers on their Labours doat;: lf 4. i 
But all their (welling Hopes and Huffs., 'FE 
Critick out, hike Candle puts: 
' And then they ſmoak, and ſtinck like Snuffs; 
So School-Girls that have i in the morn 
Been Cock. a Hoop, and rul'd the Roaſt, 
E're Noon ev'n like an over-ſoak'd Toaft, 
Sinck to the bottom of the Pot of ſcorn: © 
Theſe woatul Chances I have lately ſeen, 

And ne' will pot to School agen, 

No not to ueen. 

Twattle. Oh None-ſ0-feir's tweet Miſs! | 
You need not have'run'from your good Father, } Wis; 
For Prince7h;//ip, or PrineeNicbolgs, if yow had bur'faid:the 
word, would: have marn'd you while one can fay what's | this? 

How lay by that? | 
Gloz. Well-rim'd goody Tret. nc) w_ 
Not a Prince m the (treet, but was ſo-loving et ef:1 1 1h 
He'd a killed your Elbow robake in your Qvyen; ) o 
So ſaysev'ry one that knows thee. | 
Twat. Well {aid goody Glory : | 
Though 'the,Corf ot. your heart were drygnaugy, God wot, 
You would not lct it be ſmooth d, while loves lrop was. hot; if 
When loves (ttong; Charms yur ſmogthing- -board inwirons, 'J 
You laugh to (ce poor Princes \hake, their Jrons, i. 
Non. Not Sugar-cakes, nor. Ginger-bread, 
Me from this Countrcey lite ſhall le ads. 
The live Jong day about the. F ic{ds' we. unter, 
Slocs; Black» >criics, and Hawes ye ner ſhall want here. | 
B 2 | | At 
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_ -Avnipht wo Af193-i79 197 - a9 
[| EE 67 ain 1 110M 
Koat Beef Pudding», oy 
Gloz.. Ah | bugzfwedt Lady, :we wantehaRendy,———. 2 
And we'can't;xfilbour (Gats,ntt we: buy nOt,.. -7;:; 11+ 
Twat: Ohfibut Lady Newer ſo-ferr;look. ye,de {e;Gleny will | 
make thravbome,| 1 ahdjbringsit witha' why not: 517 
Non. What aye :Gamutiort ;\J'anor 1 what. adickens 
Don't all theSitlds grow fulb of Hens: Bns?2-, 27 
Don'tBirdsg mins uh nope wlqees ſhedeſirg? | 
Don't Pyes gr ip ge gy i Þy.the. Dire? 


Twat. And ſomtirpes Mf Anutng.!; 1 
Non. Faith, par gee vatilt Mpwrinz. $1.) 
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Gloz. Mala, eee right4——0h 
ety Won! 1 voY 
—_— hy an nk apt \\ Wo od 7 


this iy. CATS. 
pr which are ing empty Air isful LO is bet. 


ro / Gads-lidiki now. on Lin hnom,; oo) 
IS ay dayinabe ) MOLNYNg, 14% £ TH 1 
Non. Okt. rags Gunightaway, | { « 52H 
For Ile whe Mop: rod rolls nt exmnmall. 
Coſtard 4nRedftreak. 16% 
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Coſt. Then. have mercy on us,,we ſhall ſee Yogi; 

For Lbclieve ſhe's run away from School.  , 

1 Fe. Twittle Twattle, what if be be? what have wo todo 
ith ita 


te buſine—per haps ſhe' $. ran away, Jacognits with 
her Fathers conſent 


Now ſhe's here, the ſhort and the log on't ig. we tauſt 
Fi Her Lady of ; AA and: 8g is, We wn 


es þ mnee "x 
on Bot fe br Fekerronag EEE jd 
TE eee 6 aſl Chr, a and e ſhal I ng: bn 


Now _—_ 
"Lf hn t 1 CONE, wy g 
PE EET 
\paw - A S'\at OOot- 3 My 
muſt be a woundy cratck, fhott; tl, ARE 
Muſick; ;and be mult cry ke 'Y Bird; and then we/mult have 
An Eccho— 

'Coit.' Oh! there's an Eccho down at bollow Banck | lecal 
it Prefently.—— | y 

cRedfir. Nomao,,wel make an Eccho of our own,” 

Coſt. -How? prythee Redſtreakhow. 5. 

Redfſtr. Why look thee-r One mult be Voice, and another | 
muſt beAir,and enathet mult be Rock ;then 'yoice mult talk 
Soundly to Air , and beat her againſt Rock: z and Rock muſt 
Beat her back againiz and then Air muſt.cry ont, and ſcold 

With Voice, and that's Eocho——— ket me.alohefor Plot; If 
you will but work up;the Senſe and: Paſhon, as they ſay; 
Go, and let every Mothers Child abow it, and I'le entertain 
Princeſs None-ſo-fair the RY -—Yonder ſhe comes. £. 


616 1 Ctnn oath. Cafens 
AGM 
Emnter None-ſo-fir, Twartle Jr Glory. 
IT 
Nam Gatnmar recks I uake bold. | 
Red. So 1 am told. Sho .\ 1403 3 a3 


Sweet Princeſs Nome-ſprfuin: : m—_ in Wickr chatr,. 
Twattle and Glozy 3 0 FG 9 
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For T have good F 
 Twat —Mum Ducks Lag-ales, 7 HM de, _ (our RY 
© 'Gloz,-—iGath{pecd, Gammar M edfiriak; e'l drink, ul 
'' Fwzt.—And wel have ſome Chat, 
Red. —Marry why not? 
Non. —What Crouding's this I hear, 


VE” oa 
{I Red wrt emertainment BY our head Hinds & ho Wien 

Twas, ſhe fibs,they do'e once ayeat, ;wherher your athome or 
here. 


-—w O'Dear ! tis for the notideby Cocks bots, of 
Now. Well, well, be quict, Ifay be quiet twice and ohce. 


Enter « Conmtrey Crouder, followed by a Milk-maid with her 
Payl Pg def up 46 02 May-day;— Af mores 
ancers,e. Sylyan, and « Dryad-—— ny 
on A Masque fo pleaſe your Worſhip: Madam, \08t/ 
Their Garments ſhould be better, if wehad em. 17 
Pax come ling, God Pau, Chorus 1 Oh Symphony! whines 
Your ruſty Muſick; fo, ', 'tis well; what-are You? | / 


4 


{. lama Sloan—Dry. And 1 am —_—_— _—_ 
ed. Come Cheer UPor—— LY 
Pax ſings: | 14 BY 
Great None 7 va99 King Andrews Daughtey Gear," 


Whom we do worſhip, but our Dame doth fear 5 ' 
For why? you come #0 eat wp onr C —__ pd 

| gn Cake, Bread, and 

1 1 +); And the more ate reed 

' Then pray noni be doing, 
Chorus. '' ... 
And Cully, «rd Dolly ſhall trip it around, 
And Nones(t o-fair yr have 4 wage” green Come. 


Sing Damzels, Sing $5 as and Jo Lads $, "als 

Swains be blith, the 'Nimphs Eck ps \ 

But # foo! it Jeatly after every Crond. -. 1.62 ha 
11802" CLM Ko _ by Pit yoo 


pron ply aa Chorus 
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Lo 


rhe Meck 0PERS 


$2446 bs, * A v2", A 
d | * Chon” bes 
Croudero, an lf and 29 
And Nonelofair hal be the Lady aſd. 


A Daxce of. f Morris-Dancers, Milkemaid. &c. 
Red. So, (oy "well Yoke welt Ibiie alk; He, be 'be,it makes 


my heart leap in my Belly for joy —yonel FoORneey ( 
Now could F weep for to ſes 
towardly they _ and how Soowin man gan ard looks b 


fprunt I warrant w% 


Cine, 


Fittles, can you be me 


to your & 
wether Ecchoz where's 


Eccho, Rock, Ayr, Voice? Oh dub, dull 
Non. Fret not thy ſelf fiveet RediFreck. 
| Red-, Oh Laxd your Worſhip, —a pax take ye 3 
ou in with a Hedge-ſtake, 
ve no Peer, .. 


Fae, orI'e Pris 7 
For Courteſie you 
" Nokſy 
Re 


Then: if chat you do pleaſe to fir, 


Old Nick take you, for 


A Compa 


Methinks' tis moſt ſerene and clear. 
Serene and clear, that Ile rememberT warrant: Ye? 


ny of lazy. patches. 


We have more ſportto ſhow you, yet > 
Voice, Ayr, Rack, Yo't hear * 
Hold up your heads, and do't moſt ſerene and clear. of 


| Tacks ſings and beats A 4 ainſtRock—Rock beats her 


back agam, and makes 


Voice. How do Maids 


Rotk—IT hat they value ſo &t, 


Sug, 


| 
| 


TT ST: 


cry, when the W what vY. value 4 dear 


aa: 


Ayr.——0O dear ? E908 1907 1) bo: , 
Voice—And then the poor Fellow dbes fb "y 2 Lops. 
Rock——0O, feb! he 4 Laſs, 
MA 
| Voice—Beatier like meadow! are we'd, and We bs. 
Ayr.———does are mow 4, and they, paſt,” | Y 
Bocke—Thy poſt” HET Gem 8 ON 
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Red. It may be, ivect Princes. You hike 
Mubck, ,F addl: TT Þþ Lim 


ſelf upon the Wit, DUET Ee A WE: words; ben, 
Melody. GAL vu zo) AMV b! O 
t e hey, down [ns TS "Y 


oy: "let's he 
I have skill. tough LA fk OT they i fy fo $ 
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E'r-all the World, mefrom this jf&Wall hall ; 
I1cry, lie down'in ground, andkick and ſprawl. 


Enter Ambition, an Aldermans Wife ; Power, Schoolmiſ- 
trejs, Plenty au Ale Wife, and Peace a Zealot. 


Plex. Spe where ſhe is, Oh ! Miſſy y'are a Fine Princeſs 
torun away from your Friends ſo, — | 

Pow. You put your Father, King Axdrew into a fine twit- 
ter twatter. 

Amb. I come to fgtch you from this life of Beaſt, 
To grand Solemnity of City Feaſt ; 
Leave ſmoaky Cot, and Cake-bread tough, 
There's Cuſtards hot, and Fools enough : 
Leave Tiband Tom, for good Houſe-ho{der, 
There's Capon fat, and Mutton ſhoulder. 
Leave Eldern whiſtle, Gut of Cats, 
For City Horn-pipe and Waits ; 
By me ev'n Mrs. Steward you ſhall fit, 
Whoſe Lilly hand carves every bit. ; 
And tells the price to ſhow houſewifely Wit, 
Lump ſhall be carrid home too  Kerchief Wallet ; 
Or elſe itſhall go hard mfaith 1a, (hall ſe't, 
By me to noble thoughts you ſhall be brought, 
And all the Arts of City Madam taught, 
Locket on Arm, Ring on Finger, 
Of Bobs too, in cach ear a Clinger ; 
With fingers end, or Djamond Ring to play, | 
' And cry, Oh ! Lord when you have nought tofay : 
Finely to ſtretch, or (how the pouting lip, 
Ile teach you when to cry foro'th, or (ip; 
Ile teach you how to filech and ſpend, 
Dull Husbands muck on courtly Friend ; 
Yet with grave mouth to rail at th' other end. 
Of this wild Town. 
Leave boars with limbs, More ſtiff and hard then Oak, 
And think of ruling (pa: .s in Camlet Cloak ; 
FreſhySweet-hearts every day new love ſhall {wear ; 
And inall juackes, who Lt None-ſo-fair. | 


* C Come, | 
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Come, come, wed rich opting Princez be Great, 
Sit finely dreſt in Shop, ſ&veGod, and cheat... 
Pow. I from your lilly life do you invite, 
I, whoſe dread Scepter every child does fright; 
Preſents, - and Faſting dayes are my delight. 
If Noxe-ſo-fair will back to School with me, 
None of my Girls ſhalkeat ſo muchas ſhe; 
And ſo that I may get the Pence, 
With any 'Prentice, Lord,-or Footman Prince, 
Te give her leave to run awayfrom thence. 
Plenty. Is this a place for None-ſo-fair. 
As Ntarely Painted Ale-houſe 1s fitter tarr, 
Come, go with me, and keep my ſplendid Barr. 
Princeſs, thou ſhalt Govern there, 
Luxurious Ale, and double Beer. 
Thy heart in precious Brandy thou ſhalt (oak, 
In c)ouds of ſtrong Mundungus (moak 3; 
Hid like a Goddeſs thou {haltlye, 
Till thou art comely, Phamp, and fair as I ; 
With caſe, Fat Bub, and Virtuous Luxury. 
Peace. And I, that thy delights may never ceaſe, 
Will ſteel thy ſoul with an audacious peace. 
And lift up every ſence, 
With zealous Impudence: 


> When envious People rail, thou ſhalt reply, 


17 


- AA % 
by 5 


a 'The Saints have ſuffered ſtill,, and fo muſt I. 


Let vicious Innocence be all thy care, 
Such peace becomes chaſt wanton Nowe-ſo-fair. 

Nonſy. Bleſt are the Rich, and Happy, eke are thoſe 
That never ſaw Lord-Mayors Puppet Shows; 
Nor like clean Beaſts ſtood chewing cribs, 
Till Coat was burnt from Rump with Squibs,*' | 
Ambition ne'r ſhall ſtick to my ribs. 

Power, in vainyou hufPand brags 

Since I have giyen School the ba ; 

Catch me there again, and cut . leg. 
Plenty has told a tempting tale, 
But in the mindTamlle Trink no Ale, 


"> 


Peace notably has ſpoak,but pains muſt looſe; 
Girls know more now e'r they can tye their ſhooes. 
You have your anſwers, 
And maybe gonesSirs. 
Tlenty—How lay by-that? 
Power —She knows not what for her ſelf is good : 
Therefore let's force her up between Dorlers, 
And carry her home in {pight of her blood a. 
. Come Mrs. Minx. 
Nonſzy—1 won't goodly ſtincks, 
Amb. 1 Faith, but you ſhall a. 
Non—1 defie you all, a Grandjurie of Furies. 
Oh Mrs. Ambition, pity my Condition. 
Power. Oh Power, let me ſtay but one hour. 
Gammar Toy Ile Saint ye ſweet face goody Peace, 
Pity my caſe, Furies, Divels,Plagues3 Baſtard,help Redſtreak: 
Help Coft2rd; Oh here's Prince NickyT Faith HeIHick ye. 


Enter Prince Niclas ard Amb. Pow.Plent. 2d Peace run off. 


Nick. Since Queans are gone that came eftſoons to humble ye, . 
Oh let me now anon hear my laſt Doom moſt humbly. 
Nons. The firſt requeſtI did command, 
Was, that you ſhould not hunt me our: 
The next requeſt you underſtand, 
Will make you hang your.ears, and pout. 
My peace you here come for to break, 
After my back, why ſhould you ſneak? ,_ >'S 
Nick.—Cows that do fill our Guts can't Jong be hid, 
Though Mice run into holes, rione ſee, 
When they have cat our Bread and Cheeſe, 
And ſtinck moſt baſely when they'r dead. 
Sweet Cow you hide your Teats in vain, 
Though your full Udder fills anothers pan, 
Give me ſome ſtroakings to caſe. my pain. 
Non. Prince Nick buckle of girdle turn, 
For Milk of mine you ne'r- 7 FRES 
{(Without's my skin, but mind's within, /; ;1--/1; ['( 'Y 
Though you my hand may Fs you cannot reach my;mind. 
LIK. 2 ick. 


. 
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Nick, Will You on your take jultfuch blame, 
As (iſs did lay upon her Dame 3 | 
Make faults to punniſh them. Oh fie for ſhame]! 
If Dame ſhould give her Fiſh to fry, 
She muſt give Butter by and by. 
Let (36 without Butter do whar ſhe cart; | 
If ſhe no Butter has, ſhe burns the Pan: 
Batter to ſave, ſhe does Dame offend, 
Who gave her Butter then to no end. 
Cſſes unbutter'd things may pet her kicks, 
For all her Maggots and her drop-nos'd tricks. . 
Butter can't-err, (ſs outo'th'way may rum; 
Though C3/s may fret, yet Butter cannot burn.” 
Non. Butter good /Dames have {hill allow'd enough; 
But Maids turn Butter into-Kitchin-ſtuff: 
$8 when they ſaw their Butter thrown away, 
They put their Burtret under lock and key. 
 Nick-—If Dames-Engine/ by G/5: mult govern'd be, 
And Butter ſpent—For what a Devil ſerves ſhe ? . 
Muſt Maidsdry Chops be butter'd,they,! ne'r keep touch, . 


Though they are are with Butterne'r ſo much. .. 


Oh Nome-ſo-fair / (weet Dame I am your man, . 
My heart's unbutter'd burning in.your Pan, 
Without ſome Butter, it can never move: \, 
Oh Butter it with Butter of your love. 

Non. Againſt your (elf (weet Prince y have ſaid too much, . 
Ile keep my Butter fince you can't keep touch. 
Go ſomewhere elſe, and make your greazy puns, 
I love no butter'd Fiſb,nor butter'd buns. 

Nick.—Butter, Oh ſweet Butter ; eaſe my hiſſing ſmart, 
And Butter Nore-ſo-fairs unbutter'd heart. . 

Emter Prince Phillip. 

Nick, Prince Phillip, here that mighty lout, * 

Gad then 'tis time to look about. - FE: | 
Noz.' Oh ao bo what would you have had? 
Phil. . Oh thou little Devil! T love thee bke mad; he 
And'chilt take thee ata'vetiturs Hab nab. 


Nicks 


"s, 


Nick. Fierce love full foon muſt die T think, - 
And vaniſh like abortive flinck. 

Phil. My love's zoo bomination ſtrong, 
That *ewilf hold buckle and thongs 
And if dorn't get thee vurder aveel, 
ſhat zee' can ſtrick- vyre- with wy ſteel. 
Nick —Godg——— _** 
Ph——Oodrand Devils!” - a 
Thee talk'ſt of Counge,” if tfhaſt any, 
Here be the Cudgels, have a'veny 


Nick, 1 don'ccare mach if have one tonch. 


The play, udgels. 


Non. Princeſs; hold for alt your Squablin, | 


Cannot purchaſe my Tantablin, | 

\ 'PhjL' kdzboars Prince Nz&, cham yours. 

If None-20-vair Dy do't; 'thy root: 
Nick —-Prince Philip for. fair Trollop,” 


| Whoſe voice might bear of whel beguile a, 


Or Bread and Butter beg from Child a. 

Fm thine 
Non. — The next command of mine, in brief 

Is after me no more to (mf; . 

Princeſs farewell , without or and if 
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Nick. —S0 ad are the commands that you do give, 


That without meat or drink I cannot live. 
Phil. Your mind that 


upan our veirce wrath prevails, 


Can when you pleaſe, E hot or.cool your nails. 
 __ exit None-ſo-fain 
Emer Wondliamore and Sweet-lips, 
Phil. But Yerny to Buy to bes bs, if here been' hur 
Zuſturs now'—- Prince EN W s bud ie. 
Sweet. Great Prince wn ops» ye ſneak from this-place Þ 
Calf with a White face, . 


Word. To None- fairs their 


Tweet. 
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Sweet. 1 wonder what Princely mn pheenſey Arher 
ita 
Col make Bungg 90d: Cheele,, and [OM Tp 
Woud. She' ard, ome Village Hind: got hon —_ 2 
Hedge, when our Royal, Mother was overtaken at a Wake. 
Love us Princeſs, here: s,your|true; beauty., | 
Phil. There's your Anchovies. _._._..... [rol 
HWoud. Here's a Cherubimigal. Face, mark os my: Eyes 
Here's a Languiſhing laok,, Abl--—— -.,.. - 
Phil, Odzboars my ach begins to: wambjc at her. 
Woud; Here's a Soft aFar3Ands leg like aLapwing,. 
' Phil, Look Prince Nick, « il wagera Groat there's zome- 
thing at the end of thick leg, — your Anchovies, 
Sweet. Here's your white Hounds Tooth. 
Woud. Here's none ilpdriggs Ferfean Hawk-Noſe. 
, Sweet. Here, £5 here's, your generous wide. Noſtrils, 


you ys ſeemy me vonk ongh hikes in HW peſion 
Phil. Con yo 1, SO 7 
Both. Ay, ay. WAN T 11th m4 6 230), ori — 
Phil. Con yo zing 2 new, 02... 22 if 


Both, Ay, ay,ay-——T,, 1) 
1 ne SONG... 


God Cupid, Oh fie, Oh —: Fehies 
God leg Sy, | fe, 
am Vex 
i Te fily,on me ar Tg 


Tab On me or Taye 
ke 1y face is Pale and war, 


Racy bloods turn'd to 4 ajellys; . "_ 
_ heart I bave a great pain, 
Ob! bow I loug 


| 27 rs Sol, my, fa, ink Abon deny. 


© Phil. Oh Prince Nick, '<'ad lever ha one "ok theze 
then a ww 0 Ten'groats. — Con'ye milk a — 'd 
vb StooP 
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« Stool? live vive Months upon the. droppings of your Noſe? 
and lye with no body but your own Husbands? 
Both. Ay, ay, any thing for Husbands. 
Phil. Then =} me a EY — ood buy to ye 


with all my heart 
. . Exit. Phillip. 
Wound. Oh! Villanovs Fa Ithink we are abus'd. - 
Sweet. Were everLadies bright ſo us'd ? JV 
Surely there's more of honour in Prince N3cklas: 
WWoud. He looks like a Gentleman, ſure he'l tickle us; 
Nick, Sweet lips; and wou'd hamor you each, and both, 
May keep your Princely wind to cool hot broth. 
You know your Cheer, and may 80 chew your Cuds, . 
ForT'le have None-ſo-fair, or lye ith" Suds, 
This is my dire reſolve, witnels ye Gods, 


Exit Ni ye. 
Sweet. Rot her beauty, while. the calc is thus, 
No Crouder e'r- will Fiddle. us.- | 
Woud. Each day ſhe can command a ſeveral ng 
As it the Gods, to do more had nothing. +" 
Burto make Kings, for her 
-  OhTaud, Oh Jacks, chefs " 
With (trayning [am almolt burſt, hey hos. . 
What ſhall we do for al our Cake is doe, 
Sweet. . Well I will ſtraight complain to Mother loſer. 
And ſhe ſhall Snuff a Czndle in her Pollet ; 
Brick Wall her Temple does Inviron,,.. 
Back-door too is fenc'd with (| pikes of Iron. 
Oh! Mother Voſ/at, you that can 
By Cirlces dark, and deep, trappan, = 
The. heart of any Jill or Jan... ,... + 
Oh ! help'us to.debauch this Jade, * 
Or hereoy tricks will marr ahy Trade, : - - 
Word. NoCitizen wilt. pawn his Neacade 
No Country Squire will love on 
And how can then thy Chimn 
Nay, if things go 2 fo hk 
All the Gallants will turn "of 
And then for Bub thou maiſt go choak. | » Oweet. 


- 
b, 
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might ly Woo at, Mantle done, 


ip Venge, or gone, 
ASS know. off, or on. 


© Herrid Muſlbeard in the Air 


Won. Wal what powerfill Melody appears? 
And ſnacthes thus our cars? 


Woofſat appears in a Cherries drawwby two Brooms. 


Sweet. The Chatriot of the Goddeſs comes, 
.Drawn by a Brace of well grown Brooms. 


 Wooſſet ſings. | 


Fair Daniel Thank Wha you prate, 
Tos ſhall ba Aops' 5s gore or late, 


= ie ba af ink we ihe of bum d, 
ave had fo little ane kin 
P; ne poder 5 the more Ar 
I will ſo order Ser s Princely louts, 
Tou ſhall be ſatisfi'd and leave your pouts < e 
. Vith Nonley wow # ; Daddy dear 
'' "And hand in band th are. one to wiſhing Chair, 
Good Errors to 
That Rogue civil Mhve fo we, 
For Wit'h an nd Fer never diſagree - 
To you 4 gt aipan kind bes prove, 
you fel his +0 
Tow'l give hating piece. to buy him fring'd 
foo. ofeet aſcends. 
Sweet. Great Beldam, me thy y hagſhip thank, 
And now methinks I'm watdiious Cranck. . 
Woud, While young we'l to loves Altar bow;, 
And when w'are e old eva as thou, 


SS Fs <4 
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Enter King Andrew, None-ſo-fair, 
' Twattle, Glozy, and Attendants. 


/ K. And Daughters, by the love that: you do bear me, 
And the duty which I owe you, hear me : 
Ceaſe your brawling, and your Twittle Twattle. 
S At the £oſe let's call in,and drink a lyving bottle. 


Then we'l to the wiſhing chair, | 
, rs that don't eaſe ng cares, -- Sa 


give you both my Royal ears, 

al fibink that s Very. far. ' 
None-lo-fair's agreed ſweet Hed . 
Will you deny poor Ry: Yr 
What er'you wiſh for you. will fey 
Elſe ſay King Andrew js 4 es | 

Non, Cheer up Siſters, why ſhould you look 9 gloomy? 
' Whar cx'the, wiſhing chair ſhall ſay z_ 

The King, and That I will obey, 
Elſe may this liquor ner go through me. . 

K... Ang. Come let's not on each ogher (lace, 
But hye to the wiſh ing chair : | 
That will tte tall rehtIe a RI | 
Or elſe I think the Devil's thit., 
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SKY Id. 


ACT it, Sgrxt LAY 


_ Emer Wot Eo brujne. = 


Woſ. Gr Hen yotit Rils' 4 i tmind yoar hits; its 
young cold any) Ty Done -fair,,. mult be ſous'd, 

and touz'd do'e mY ine 'd and jumb) d; 

- ſheaultI ſay it, ore! th Le ning will 


grow obſolete; 'l Pay Foto Gem ay ſtarve; for 
oints;. P 


after that, w io "ll bop tlewomen that 
carry Lett Zh | t, or Patches, 


to be brouſghittatt dy: And you of the INuſtrious 
Socitty keg He Prepidg, oily ling if You have FoCcorage enough 
to por Ke oh i ie 6s « = oh d Ratis; You 


A =5 TRL: DEE 


children 3 every any 
kaſles. 


Bra. Thenanes IR 
ſhort liv'd, thee Wi fo TR: 
'twill be ; oY to ot, Irtd 
ried to death, Ever publirF: 

of the Creation before man ahem pls 


of Creatures, that ſhow F TH 


WWoſſ. *Tis for our bot 5 oa wt 
Setot Adamites, ren i 
lavery of Marfiatd Phage? wid alter aft pe . 


\halFbe ſhow'd js and wondred at as much as an Ferma- 


nn, an entire Feyptian Mammy, or-a Cat with two 
tails 


Bru. Thy raghan) he e Gentry is 
great,: thete 1s rigs Watt f; am I ety oe C of mo 
Order, does notlye bid under the ſhape of a Couzen, Houſe- 
keeper, Wayting Women, Chamber-Maid, or the like, — 

6. That I learn't from my Brother on the other ſide of 


the water ; whoſe Emiſlaries af all diſguis'd, his precepts 
and 


. 
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a oe agree in moſtcircymſtances, We had rather allow 


Whores then one wife to thoſe of oyr order $1 will bring 
up here that old Scotch Cuſtom, that every Lord of the 
Mangur ſhall have the firſt nights dalliance with the Bodies 
of all his Vaſſals, 5 of 74 

Bru. That will aſſure you the hearts of all the great Ones, 
09 keep the others from Marriage, {@ your bulineſs is 


Wo. But firſtlet None-/o-fair's buſingſpbe dane... 
Box. I dare not; ſheisK) Andrene beſt beloved Maugh- 
ME. 51-7 « rid ed mad et acts 
Io. Were ſhe the Kin between her brows, Idenot 
ſpare her ; do'tor forſwear thy Office.<— | 
Bry. That could ealily de, - for 'tis nat now worth keep- 


ing, if there's any new piece worth Money,” a Father, Bro- 


ther, or (ome Relation, Ulurps our. office, and reaps+he profit. 

gl 'Tis too xrue, and 'us unconſcionable, that! Chri- 
ſtjans ſhauld'turn Canibals, and feed upon. their own Heſh 
and blood, my.caſe is eyen -gs bad too ; I that . have fpent 
my Youth'to gain experience,muſtinmy Age be Nas'd, and 
have my Bread taken from my Teeth, by every Black brow'd 
Baggage, that leaps into the FObek Praghce of procuring, 
er they know the myſtery 0 Jiting 3 nay too gften learn 
both together. © 6 ny RS 25 

Pry. In the City they/dare not uſe two Trades at once; 
but in the Suburbs they may do any thing. 

WWeofſ. Your Midwife,” Who is related to our Craft, as a 
Phiſician is t@a Mountebank; far. we make work .tor them 
to finiſh, thoug NoTay 


x to their one, ſuffers none to 
profets thewr Axt ill they have been Deputies (Even years, — 
Well, «bjngs: and things muſt be menged ; burkilt to the 
PRIN; Ins, Ardrews. three, Daughtgis are coming to the 
wilhing Chair ;, the two. elder ae mad. for Husbagds, their 
buſinels js dope to.qur hands, — I 

., &rz. Quite contrary; forif they Marry they] renounce 


YOU. .. v: | 
Hef; No! Thayph ordinary prople ghat pretend not $9 
the mod(b; Marry to Jive ſplleg, thats, chaſt. Others kygy 
Kt. 00 q C ">. _ 


20» The Mock OPERA. 
better things ; "out Gentleman ſtands now as touch far, they, 
priviled e of kts ing a Miſg after, Marriage,, as a Woman 
with'a Portion do g tor 4 Ne: Ay'! and inſerts it 1n- 
ts that "Covenant. — Make us thankful, we live 10 a loying 
Age, — but to the, point — None-ſo-fair, by my_ means is 
reſolved to* wifh'th, white Beat of Norwith tobe het Hus- 
barid ; thinking, Which is indeed tre; thar there j8no ſuch 
thing, though, we have frighted filly people into that belicf, 
to cheat zhem the better. |. 0 
"Pri: Oh! now Tfind your meaning, thar White 'Bear I 
will be; and the K g, veing fleſt with .a Reverence; to 
our Juggling wiſhing Chair 3 fhall Himſelf bring her'to my 
FO9LT d hon 7 2C\ 400 the y aa 2h 

Wl'sf,. Very good; but leaſt The ſhquld be ſtubborn , let 
Zeffery be ready to aſliſt you in your pious celgt | 
" Bru. If we can but wheedle the into an awtul faich. 
Wof. Why ? ſhould not the ſptch,of a Chair, do as much 
as Apollo's tripod, a Spirit ih) a \ all ;or the eyes of Images 
moved with Wires : letall be Gra re and Solemn, for that's 


the chief ſupport of CONE Eau : and let 'your ex-. | 


preſſions be in Greek, or any unpra&s'd canting Gibberiſh. 
Bra. Enough, Te warrant.the bus'nels. ', © 
Wooſ: This Muſick tells their approach, ler's diſpatch and 


attend themin,— 


Soft Muſick. | 
The Scene drawn, diſcovers the wiſhing Chair. 


Enter a Boy in a Surplice dancing, follow'd by two women 
bearing a Chaffing diſh between them, and ſmoaking Tobacco; 
after them comes the Chief Prieſt in a Fools-cont, his Train 
ſupported by two in like |habit, two Prieſts in 'Surplices 
follow them; then come two Judges playing'on Jewes-trumps 
followed by a Cardinal, playing on a Childs Fiddle; two in 
grave habits follow him playing on Childrens Pipes; then 
comes a Major beating a little Drum; after him the King lea- 
ding None-ſo-fair. Prince Nick and” SwettJips, Phillip and 
add s | | Woudha. 


The Mick OPERA, 


» Wondha. attended— with Guards ec. They paſs round the 
Stage, avd place themſelves on each fide, and the Chief 
Prieſts before the Chair, and the two in Suxplices on cach 


T et Maudlin lovers that are in deſpair, 
And muily Virgins at their lateſt Tray. 
To be freed m their troubles, come hither. 

And Widows, whoſe firer ' / 
" Of unnatr all deſires. © 
Have perch'd up their faces like leather. 


Chorus. 


We'l dry up their teart, and eaſe all their Care, 
With a delicate thing called « new wiſhing chair. 


Oo crackling tell-tale Wicker "tis not made, 
Which loves dear Secrets has too oft betray d. 
To this Chair pA much Vertne is given, 
at when you are in 
At the turning a pin., 
Ton will think you are going to Heaven. 
Chorus. . We'l 8c. | 


With offerings laden,to the chair make haſt, 
Before the precious time of wiſhing's paſs. 
For when once the kind Fngine is falling, 
Tou muſt bear your pain, * © 
Till the time come again 
Though yoit rend the moiſt Clouds with your bawling. 
Chorus. V el dry up your tears. &c., 


The Prieſts bow, and matter td the-Chair 3 then turnto 
the People. GEE 125.6208 A ako ion 


The Mock, OPEReA. 
" fon of Latrona thoy 


at r 
oY None-(ofai jabs ag diſumbogue. 


The Tade is treachery 
But = ». x4 Zane: to try. 


F \ Chorus. 


= how ate Evol Ring and wo boo, 
vs 5 cheat ghawe Ka er thep $0- 


Let's AmrTgt 
Chief Prief.—Te ir vouchſafes that all 


' Upon all four ſhould to him all, . 
MP fell on their Y 


Chetr, Hoh, hall ol hoe, hoe, hoe: is 
—-Your offerings are woreed fan my Cronies, 
Till we-have finiſhed all the Ceremonjes, yh d | w” ; 


Chair roars. 


Ha ! the w Chair begins to : 
All that rec ny 7 lay Ap 


| oye of Pride, oy Riches near you, 


air im wrath to pieces tear yan. 


4 


The all la "dowa NE n , Swords, whi h th 
Prieſts tk REN F ON es the 


CTIID) the two Prieſts. 
x. Pr. Thou pickſt the j- a 7s kei out of his mouth, 


2, Pr. Re ee the ©, the hehe 7: leſh-flies to deltrgy, ', 
Who bred the Maggots rnd did Beef ore run. 9 
| Chorus, 
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C horus. 


Thon ſly, nl baxing Theif go on with jo 
Er News awe , «tb Hats are _- 0wn. 


A Dance by the two Prieſts, 
goat: 


1. Pr. £&y Germain Princeſs that ntorious cheat. 
2. Pr. By Cteſiets Me we thee intreat, F 
Thou _— _ noiſe, G, and fhow blind all their eyege 
I, Pr. of ys our filly Leh iſe, 
Chorus of or —Le LM defpice. 


Chorus. 


. (Now Crondyenutton is come ont of France, 
Tom Combs has made ſhow A 
Jewes-Truimps, and Cymbals ſonnd,and let ws dance, 
Since Wool' is ſmell, let cry be great. 


A Daves! 


2. Pr.— Tamhes Noplr Pope Joen, Wat- Iyler, Mall. Ciut- 
purs, Chocorelly. 
All- Anſwer. = Help. our Opera, becauſe ' tis very filly. 
2. Pr. — Maſſaniello, Moſely, Jack Ifraw,Jentrediſes, Tim- 
onelR. - 
F We re 4 our Oper, becauſe * tis very filly: 
Hci þvews;- __.— Jack Adams," Mary 
: \* Friev"Bungy.0 0! . T2 +2 1x. Wh 
+ :lliam Lilly — 107" ned 
Ar. Help our Opers, becauſe ciawnty (He. 
. Pr. Carpentero,"'Paiwters, Dancers; Lek, Song- 
Neve Punchanelly. 


Anſ. Help our Opera, becaule 'tis very filly. 
Chorus 


ry oo Mock OPERA. 


Chorus io ER Song, and then Sung, and Danc'd to. 


_ hollow, fore mow on Sing, 
þ dings age hey cit "s ing, 


On Ve b hey ding, ding ds 
ding, ding, with hey 94 ing ding, 
75 oy a 


The Chief Prieit __ None-ſo-fair i» the Chair, it Thunders 
and Dighton the Chair Joke , andin its place 4 dreadful ſhape 


ariſes b) and ſayes. 


"The Princeſs to the Chair Is pleaſing, 
And all her troubles now are caſing. 


The Chief Prieſt turns over his head, and the other two wY. 
take the little Boy in the Sarplicep and whip bim while 
Sing this. 
He took, him by the Tat Frock, 
And ſcourged bis; full ſore; 
A long half how by the Clock, . 
Alack a day ther fore, 
IW hile Touth doth laſt, the changes Ring, 
With a ding dong, ng ug dan ng, 
When Touth —_ and Age is come, 
The Clappers the Bell doth groan : 
And call you to a ſad long home, 
With a beevy heavy, heavy boam, boam. 


The c bief Prieſt riſes and waves his Wand thrice. | 


TY Ch, Pr..Comorah whee, Comorah. whee, Comarah whee. 
All anſwer ; Shoolimocroh Shoolimocroh ,, : Shoolmo- 
cro | i\ 
= þ. Pr. —Kils Betty. 


All anſw. bowing. —Pollykagntion; prenygdns 
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Te Thunders and Lightons\, the Prieft waves bis Wand, all 
wat down—the dreadfull ſhape ſincks, and the Chair riſer ki} 
ing None-ſo-fair, — avdſbe immediately comes out of it« 

Ch. Pr.\Beboldthe Chaiv.— [AB riſe up 467 and bow. 

Ch, Py.' Naw None-ſo-fair, has had her wit, 
And firſt you ſhall hear whatit is; 
And after we will ſiovitice a——Fiſh. | 

K- And. Oh Sir! we humbly dobeſeech | 

To: know:who ſhall her Husband be, | 
Eor that our very Ears do itch ; 
Andif you pleaſe we fain would ſee. 


'DD) + 


It Thunders and L ightens extreamly, and then the Chair 
a—_ this Oracle. — + 


Lead None-ſo-fair ts youder Wood, 
' Whete £ overshowle bk, e Beaſts uy Food, 
There ſhe muſs figh; and weep a good 
to iv 11::1Andſo Cooiriices ave frave hey, x 
bo 1 For the White Bear o of Norwich maſt have ber. 
: To hey be will be- very Ciih, + 
| Be gowe, tis\Oain; 180 Þuff or ſuioHl. 


'X And. Of, Obie, Olaud,O me forkom, Bt 
Would I bad dy d e'r 1 was born ; g =p 
have ſpent my Youth fair!  « ' // 
To get. a wife for a Bear. | 
Il ond. Lippy; > 1/ could leap out vf my ain for joy Mo- 
ther If aoffut; a brave Beldam|! ſhe has keep'd her word. 
Sweet. Nothing vexes me, but-that I muſt be Aunt to her 
htter'of '-Cubs;:-——We ſhall have roaring Nephews, 
© K.. And. Troop, troop, if T keep in this dreadful/ mind, 
| will come back;but I'le leave my'lite behind.: - 
: »Nicks Hold, hold; King Andrew \tay, be _ [ ſay, 
+ And ddn'tthe Gods obeyz-/ .-'/ | 
If 'twere good that Nare-ſo-fair were given to the Bear, 
You ſhould hear 'd on't before y bad RM t, 
j} NG e203 311 127304 2B. > Phil 


26%. The Mack, OP@ReA 
; Ph Butif .'rig bag, then 'us not good, 'we know. what's 
OOTLOBSETTTESNDY ep CANES HB; _— 
es een, 
5 410 D | ' f'> 
Gods, you wow'd.be.vzaz'd; wo's you zard in your kind, 
Vor yare never half an hour inia mind; ; 
Nick King be not cheated,noncuiee-King/z ble be.hatg q 
if there is not 2 livething in the: wiſhing Chait}, didn't you 
ſee how Nore-ſo-fair was tickI'd:, did: not ſbe ſpin: like a 
Top, and ſtand upon her head likeia Juggker.y 'tis.a damn'd 
Son of a Whore Chair, and he lyes, and\hamnot (atisfi/din— 
Px. Oh Sir, take heed for pra like this, 
The Sacred:Chajehas'Rodain piſs.) 
F. And. Pr be Siena anal, A} 
I do believe Tom-tumbler ſpoak. 
Px. The wonders of "out wifthing Chair, prov'd by Mira- 
cle, and that ſhews the.trath of tlie. power. of thewonder. 
Nick. The Power.is ;by.theQrder, which com- 
 mands the Power and- the, Order, Rules the Beauty which 
governs the Order, which. is. found. ty'd-faft.to the end of 
the Creation, in a long round, Chain; aridthings, and things 
looſe faſt upon one anather, T:don't. know ery] like 
bunches of Paper at a Kites tail, and ſo by a plain orderly 
method of Power and: Order, and Order, without.Power, 
and Power without Order z and.no Power, andno Order, 
and no Order, but a kindiof DiForderly Powerful Order. 
The fixed World is drawn, cuntfin'dat large ; 
As men 10 Ropes ty'd looſe, tugg Weſtern Barge. 
(h, Px, You and your Nature ate meer Ignorance, 
But we appear to wiſe foreſeeing chance. -: © 1 
Nick. 1t Nature is leſs then Miracle, when Heaven uſes 
Supernatural Miracle ; the Gods declare their Power. leſs, 
bycauſe Miracle is then Nature <= — But if the Gods 
make childten,, when. Natujes Inſtrument.'is out. of tune : 
They uſe no Nature, becouſe| Nature without! Nature is 
not Nature, but Miracle Unnatural, miraculovs ature. 


Phil., There's your Anchovies 4 Frieft —-: *twas wound 
well {poak, and zooe if this beigrented z The Gods can, but 


whey 


\ The Mock OPERY, wu» 
they wo'nat z becauſe they would, but they cannot, and 
' they wont, and they cannor, and they cannar, any they 
wo'nt, and 70. 

They" ne'r be mad, becauſe they'r notlongin a mind, 

Az a deaf Hoſteſs can't zee, becauſe ſhe's blind. 


1 Ch. ir. Avaunt, your ſcoffing Blades, ayaynt 
The Thundrin CE bens begin to Rane, Q 


It Thunders, awd I ightens, the Chair forcks, and the oy | 
and «f their HAR} ris off the Sage: 


Phil. What 4olt ehink, we be wit Triſh wil will run 
away, 
Becauſe the Clouds be rroubld ha the wind cholick, 
Odzbboars doſt think hill, loſs my Com, and my Patcel ? 
Non. The Godsand wiſhing ( Chair, we muſt obey, \phs 
And 1 will go, becaiiſe T cannot ſtay: a Beth, 
K. And.——Come my ſweet Pigs-tiie ler $ azake uſt, 
If Bear cats thee 'for his breakfaſt 2 ' 
As Tam a ſinner. He ſhall have me fy Uinher; 
Fr Thus great — — Was bereay'd, g 
bot ie taken ow her Dad, .' 6 IRTY 
Thoug Princeſs huff'd, and ſore tike mad; mn, 
Exenit 1] bur Philip. 
Phil. — All gwon,zure *tis a Bawdy-houſe, - | 
Vor there cham twoald they nſe'you thus, 73 1 oh 
Be vengeance cranck; if you are ſnoring drunk,” 
And then away ſhirks Money, Cloattis, and” mer 
The Gods may well rain Golden m—_— \ 


Into the Laps of Paramours : « 
Credit is theirs, but o_—_ is Gena 
Ch'ave not one penn 
If this pe Kehgens ghmes Weneh. 25 IOW 
fr Þ "000 wer ab 
. eo {4 1 | 
1959 we {Sx ond 4m no ai2 
o9nolr HON 913 Y OT. 


O91; ob Atod 219 dT vom the 110T 
| 


EF P D's ye | 16 DX 4 * Te WY. 


8s The Mink OPENS. j 


ACT 1. Scenes 11; 
-Y "A Wilderneſs. 


Emer 9s Andrew, Sweet: lips, ; Woufhs: ad None-ſo- 


fair, 


\ Non... O-Royal Dad, 'ſee,\bow te. blubbers,. 
Kings ſhould not whine ſo like great lubbers. 1 
K. A. bite wer mine! where art thou adiing 


1-ne'r (hall hear) = & adding... 
Oh! that could grave thou _ rk 


erin, y. me thou axed: i 
, {hould;the Gods taous 
ok} * nithagf dy;di fs wag ra I 'A 
Death that cunning old Shop hifiers..; Nagti 7 1 hon 
From of aye DI ner BA m 2mM0J) -— tw > 
Nor — Your ſniving <p mn ee Wy 5Þ05 2163 16-1 11 
ſhall be quite-dead befareþ dye: !' T2Gol Us me'l Uh 
K. And,\, 'Oh- God! |. m—— JL ny, ul AvA 
I've many a day paid Scot, andilet;{ noi) 2! nd bn#\ 
And well I'm ſeryid; naw #m-Im9t-. þ Rod a22017tt dgyonT 
- \Navs++ Oh Sir begone, begone, I ſay, 
For if you tarry hete, ; 64 5 v1 910% > it Ay 
My life it will von ſteak aWAy 2; 201 blow) me gif 107 
And cheaethe Gods, andcks ahtbeatur: -2ncgm>y 50 
me partes ger. 2X 190350 ez Mt} Ewe A] Df 
To'keep you cleavapdiſWetts.”) nic: i!w itorebod 2iT 
Be good unto my Daddy dear, an0mp1s% Jo egg. tl 203 ont 


For ſo 'tis very meet. 22160 vi 105 10d ,eriads of t1b919 
Each week Ict 1 


$le30, ang 200 100 W811) 

2 ruin aloe. mo C600 eo 2d 2id1 
Let tioles be'mended in hoſen, 

Himſelf can't do't, you ſee alaſs. 
Sir, On my knees I you beſeech, 

To leave me now alone. 
For why my Elbows both dojtch, 
# Till you are fled, and gone. = 7 


j 


1 TROMRL OPERA: ty 


O! Budgeaway(from'evi phave filkeall1 it 1 - 

For if the Bear (Sul@4 tome) havertalk! , 

Bw'y Daddy for eVerandWdayi? (7 7: 42s 0K 
K. And. — Mine ownt'dearHuſfſey*doinot ſofay,: i | vill 

Beſpeak a place for mebtow=-thert 21 56 1707 nt [liw 

For I'le come down ſome timeS#9theyy®\ 3 © ono 16 [1 

And doe hear, ren bers to!Your- Mothers 207 21 

191 qui-11190) Tee FExuint aff big /Notit-(e-fair. 
(169 013.70 WO! 1101TW of 9161 1:2Y 

Non-ſo. For all ſo well Fbi&-My fats, | wt brink yd 14 

Deaths Calumny my facebefatdty, 10% i)-21 oh Lava bod 

Laud what a quiddie aml1 ini'fack;Fh&kyg5101190T 

You may wring the ſhift upon my back : 

If 'twere but Fleſh ind Blavd'ÞWoythimar'ſchr, 

But to be touz'd by nought, but clawes and hair 

Hair, ſtiffer then, an old mandBeafgpint c12od-sh0 ig V 

Would make the ſtouteſt VitiedWele Weardo or! fie ntl, 
Why ſhould I ſpeak ſo;t$#&©fain tid lnegtherBear.wwokld 

be:hind 16 'We Li PIO eyeoard thinks/friaiforne 


Gallant in Masquerade with Fur'd-Coat on, but then he can't 


cryptxe a dicrete\ſofb? Go Vd'e knww ound no 
wang hiy\bs, ned Nev a Drinken Sdldiarae. 
the Sack of a City. LOOTA'S 


Enter Phillip and Nicklas. 
Phil. O hoe! here ſhe is—pluck up Heart, O Grace / 


here take my muckind ey n, cham the Blood, 
O'the Thillips 7 ner a Dog in the Village can zay, blacks 


mine eye; but in the way of love and honeſty, and av'ore 
the Bear (hall eat one bit o've thee. 


Princeſs Chi t n s, 
Don't Ck pol RT Yonpne potaery 
Nick, —Let Guts and Garbage feed white Bears, 
Poor ſtrolling Cracks and Waſtcoteers: 
Not Gods, but cheating Crew of juggling Chair, 
Are mad to make a Vical on Roval Gueer. 


Nos. 1 will not hear the Sacred Chair abutd. 
BA Nick. 


A - 
wv —© IH - _cannm_m_X— C7 OO YENC VF IE Rom nn pp” > 


 a— nm m_ 


- . T 4 - 
0: AD RAS OBE, CBE RET RAR Agony on 
_ + =p a 
' - 


— w _—_ 


ee An = & x ® 


cages 3: t to "ou 
hs (4 


©... 


ws The ck ODER. 


Nick, —-Poor harnleG-Apges} IRE tc 
Great Princels, —_—_ 2112 HY 
No longer here, Redhat opting, | 
Come jog ang WS, - hu}. 
We 1d 7142's you at HE Fans 7 76011; 99613 & f | | 


And of one kiſs of Borg vber- m1 9m0! rm on vi = 


Bears, Gods, ox! @ivclg.; hall not-bab ws, ,. Kod 
Now: Noithext great: $jrk was't Court-ſhip here, 


You take the wrong ſow by the ear, 


For by Lord Harry I's{.5 Marry !!- 197 
And when 1 do, it ſhan't JO 3" (1 | Chant 
Thereforegs, PD: 1-7 tn] img 01 BL os 


4 A Rowing unithne of « Boar 
aged | 'F) 1G e948 31144 ac! gu! 1746 bxu03 
Phil. Odz-boars Pringa d@knc- b1o tn mls +50 
root on Vn q\ W141 1) - Tr ry 
ring dojo rp. z wn} 1 
Shi Ay,ny dog/tiynehmg m0 ae man! torone 


3-05) a0 ns 1k, 97g: 10 04D, 104 1198 ob! 


hy be, whil Bay nl oth 


3 t to'm 


ah —& 20} 9190 12010 O Mg) 
habeas! 11290 707 92463 2127 
C/ 510i gol & 190 Laquuk ly 90 
Wi ol lo ye 201.0 1wd 2979 9771s 
Jad 90 37d 200 765 Hed? 1659 26: 


a) 21, 
END OE BE 
| ena 32.J- - A\\ R 


20 4 þ, 40 4} "; 4 
4 QITIG Vil tool 
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"2 3ud hot 1071 
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Wer) Scee he,” | 


"Enter 'Payers with Brarevs: on thyly iouldere, 
and their Maſt my his mary. Rod. 


rt, If ' C99e © $ONG., Wu” 


that can bve = 
Orig #he ni hed 3nt for good i if 
Let love to the Idke, and one, F 


And tet To tot Vicars | 
Let all be made plain, with your Strikers and Thumpert, 


And when your pur Fung we'l about with the Bumpers. 


lakes FRI ME Eo pow ley 


For counter fejt bleſs .be ee hea,” wait, *- 


And with fig 5 and diſeaſes be pays ye. 
| Be gr bs now, wit Dr Strikers and TOs 
When the work. foneg wil abous wit the r Bumper c. 


x. Pav. The Walks are all' graves, and the Powter ht 
be a5 ar'd for. the Bear and Nonſey. 
4 


'But e'r wego in, Jet tt Drinking DPF on BA 
And then we will Thump it 28<0, iA 


© 1 


y 


FL Ml 
: 4 b i ; 
f L - . : ou ti * » # KH . 
” , , n 
$ | Chorus, Y1v 
'2., 
. 
. 


With om gal Pots, 
Let us our throats. 


Lind Hemp A SLotk 4 hob, ht 
x; 


-  Butht 7. we g0z kts rin er 
Maſt. Then ef up yout ah "aþd | to bones tak (nth 


The time is too precious tow 
Chorus 


. 3 n—_—_—_— — — WW > os ; wage. __ = - 
= = —_—_ -  _ On (__ 


- m - _ has D , te 4 by Fw A: 1 ». 106 "a F Tx I CD 
_= = a RE - - F » - y - — - F Let v $y L bi S*>. 4 e . 6 
: oo - p 
r 
- f = 


Chorus With jllmbl =, Wo 
; Pex Ol Thani -f, 


3- Pav. 
All. While one is driphing, another Make fill, 


lt Lg i pon dc 3 SM 


Chorus. Wt le, Ec. ; 
N64: park, or t r the Princeſs will chide, 


K De ny no-hindrance abid 
by thy b ol % RG Kiſ- 


TE moors oF) 298 62 91 30) 5.) 
eChbtUs nk Fen. 
RIES abs Bd 14 METH Fre Ai 0 Vs +, 


arqarn'\ 9%\ wy oy 14 op} TT 1% of \' \ 
oy dip y \ ll «CY 
f Ds # LOT. 


on chalk' 
Whol Vionths, 


Es Ef le ha 
aged; fy Lats W: Ma nious, 


mw. Or "04 'but of Mays meat 


that e * hen FI laid AE s hexan, Armfull 
for my cept ir al in hi e Akictdes. 
Brs. In ts Ga 

Tefſhy. SE oo as David's ol with Ne&or and 
Ambrofs, ia, Which is ſto m, and Brandy 3 the Gods 
drink upon Holy-dayes Byt Sr 'is,not one-ſo-fair a little 
ſoft childiſh, no ko 1 kc ; EE be | 
wo 


morous Women; 
wg "_ t $ bpurari- 


TR Tk 6a Rebuly 


= things that come neareſt Truth z and are not ſo, are moſt 
taking. | | 

Jeffry. Therefore, young Gallants are ſo much pleaſed 
with beinglike Gentlemen; and the total of all the praiſe, 
they would give a Friend, ends in. — Gad, in ſhort he's 
much Jike a Gentleman; the Divel take me, much like a 
Gentleman ? | 

Bru. Ay ! that is, he Swears, Drinks, Games, and Whores, 
which are no more the true accompliſhments of a right 
Gentleman 3 then Huffing, and ſpeaking loud Nonſexce, are 
of the Gods, | whatever our Friends, the Fopps, and the 
Poets, which are much like one another, ſay to the con- 
trary. 

Zefiry. Apollo, the wiſhing Chair told me. — 

Bry. Pox take that liquoriſh Rogue, he has been before- 
hand , he'l have a hand in every ſack, —what did he ſay? 

Jef. When he kils'd her, the cry'd Oh laud! why do 'e 
kiſs a body fo, Ile tell my Father, fo I will. 

Bru. Ay, and thruſt out her lips as 'twere to puſh him a- 
way, when 'twas only to kiſs cloſer? ——- 

Jeffry- And when he talked a little,--I do'rt know howiſh, 
you know of that ſame, — ſhe lJook'd fo wiſtly, and Inno- 
centlyin his face. 

Bru. As Ignorant People do on one that (peaks a Forreign 
Language. — 

Jeffry. Ay, and repeated ev'ry ſtrange word fo harmleſsly, 
andcry'd what's that now ? | 

Bru. And was as curiouſly inquifrve, as if ſhe were learn- 
ing a new (ſtitch on her Sampler. —— 

Teffry. And look'd with ſuch Religious Languiſhing Eyes. 

Pru. Religious Languiſhing Eyes ? 

Zeffry. Ay, as if ſhe were at Prayers: 

Pry. Thou incorngible Fool —— K'a Woman looks to, 
though in the Church 3 thou maiſt (wear! her thoughts are in 
the very Altitudesof Love -— Her heart's drunk with it, and 
her eyes rec, and are dazl'd her dying Eyes,thnk thy (elfinto 
an Amorous extaſje, and Ile tell thee how thou lookft.- 

. Jefſry. Gad, and fo Iwill. 8 21): | 101-1617, 
F Ern 
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Bru Now; now, nov, there's yourRehgious, languiſhing, 
drunken, dg Bye. 6W4 | | 
>Joffry. Oh oh, aha.- | 
| DN hk Your Anchowes, as Prince Phillip lays. 
Jeffpy: Vielwear tivvery pretty, but why won't your ap-. 
pear-t0 her like aGentleman'?——— PHE-90 
Fry. No, no, when ſhe ſecs me in this mviſible ſhape, 
like'a Prince;: ſhe: think/I'm a-God,. and! will make her a 
Lady. When4ove thus ſtorms'a-Fort, andenters by force, 
he plunders freely, and/impoſts whatconditions he will; bur 
when he comes ſneaking, and GEeug like a Boy'after' a 
Burterfly, Ten'to ane butdhe flies off, and he falls into the 
next Ditch; for where love is in motion, like Water thrown 
on the ground: *twill fall into the firſt hollow place it finds, 
y love comes, Jeffry to:your Polt, away, 
Take care that none«diſtarb our Play ; 
"Twill be-your'own another day. 


Exeunt Bruin and Jetity ſeveral wa)'s. 


The Scene chang'd to un Arbour dreſs'd up with 
gaudy Play-games for Children. | 


I nter None-lo-fair alone, 


Non, Oh what a bewitching ſights here,a finer place can't 
be leen\1n a Summers. day. — Oh1my tother goodneſs, it 
looks like an Orange ſtuck with Cloves, or a Pudding full 
of. Plums; as who ould lay,| come/cat me, /tis the very V;zr- 
giny Pepper of Nature, ' where the Spicy. taſt, of all Shows 
1s-bound up 1n one tine fight 3 was this made for a Slaughter- 
houle, no, 'tis motelike an Opera, 'then a Bear-Garden 3 'tis 
as fine as to Day andto-Morrow, ſure 'tis the Countrey-houſe 
of ſome City God; I was'brought hither above ground too. 
as 1/1 .had 2 in the Air:—Oh happy Noxſey,—But ſtay, 
if the -Gods ſhould Payee acks with me, and ſhow me 
Roaſt-meat, to thurlt the Spit in my'Guts.-—No, nb, let no- 


; thing 
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thing trouble thee little Nonſ3, th'ate|better bred; and ſcorn 
to be ſo baſe.—But if ſome fine God {bould come in a great 
Periwig, and red and green Ribbons, and ſear he loved 
me like a Divel, and al! that; there's your Anchovies, as 
Prince Thillip ſays. 


Bruin within fings. 


Iweet open the Door, and let me come in a, 
" to go 4 woving, I now begin a. 
Non., Ile oper, and open, and open again, 
Then I prythee ſweet heart come in. ay | 


O Melody moſt raviſhing ! 

I could for ever hear it ſing, 

Oh if thou haſt the Bowels of a Man a! 
Tune up thy Pipes, and-fing again a, 


Bruin within. 


Br. Oh fair Maid be not affraid* For Tami come a wooing, 
Thou art mine, and 1 am thine own ſiveet heart,, 41d Bruin. 
Non. Once more, Oty box my ears once mote! | 
If er'l heard the hke, I'nthe Son of a Whore. 
Br. Hey ding a ding, muck and Traſhs:! 
Little Milſe Noze-ſo-fair has a white Elbow, - 
Oh take all my droſs} but-give me the Laſs,» | | | 1) 
For I want a new ſheath tomy Bilbow,! 1 
Non. With a hey tralil, and ho trahil,, my Elbow does itch, 
Which makes me cry (till : | | | 
Oh give me thy Droſs! and thou ſhalt/have the Laſs, ' !/. 
And a Dainty fine fheath-for thy Bilboov: 5 ' 1 
on. My heart's prayok'd by:/ſome Diviee-BanblF, 
And all my Blood ig'turn'd zo a Cawdierr) 3 :503-: houoH 
Bru. All Play-games thate're'berbrought; 7 17 {+ |; / 
For love or Money, Ike givemy Honey, 0! 90 tr 
| She ſhall have all the!World im thought: (ie > goiibil lcd 
Non. —O Dear! 'Qulainty Ft 15 1 5 70 nt 9 T 
Br.——O (weet and ewenty! 'ol ar My ollb-lis HT 
"ba. F 2 Non. 
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Nov. — When ſhall I my Charmer know, 
Fr. — Too morrow to mo, 

Non—1I'm affraid, 

Þr.—Fie fair Maid. | 

Non.—Hey I'm (ad, and Pm glad, 

Pru.— Why all's paid I'gad. 

Non.—By this great guift, thou art ſome Goddy, 
Fru.—Thou ſhalt perceive, 1am no Noddy. 
Non.—Come in then my Dear hoddy doddy. 


A Dance of Bears, among which is the white Bear of 
Norwich, and at the end of the Dance his ſhape flyes off and 
he appears dreſſed like a Cupid, 


Nor.. Oh what a glorious thing was here, in ſhape of ugly 


Bear. | | 
Oh what hands! whaclegsarethere > 
But Oh the face! and oh the hair ! 
And Oh that he were mine own dear ' 
Bru. The Bear I am, 
Noz. Pray. Gad be Jon: | 
Bra. Forall you are fo .cranck and prety, 
The Chair: hasſentme here to eat ye. 1 
Non. Oh eatme quickly! and Oh eat me long ! 
For and Oh ! Tam not fickly, but Ah! Iam not young. 
Ah! I'm very tender by my troth, 
Oh! I longtoleap into thy mouth. 
In thy dear kidnies Ile inhabit; 
And make a 'Burrough like a Rabbit. 
Oh! no other love ſhall thence me ferret, 
Ah! I will not hurt thee, \do not fear it. 
Burt like gentle Viperſome- - 
Tittes to pretty mouth /1Te come;: | 
Hounds-teeth to pick; on eyes to gaze;. 
And view thy comely maple face: 
Then turning round in wainſcot jawes;; 
And ſliding down rough corral Throat, ' .- - 1: 
"There in loves ſweets Fe ſtewing)lye,. * | 
Lill al difloly'd in love;h dye | 
x > 3 
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My mind boils over with the thought, 

Bru. My fair Nox. my Love Pr. my Dear Nox. my Dove. 

Bru. My Honey Nox. my Bunny Br. my Croney Nor. 
Let me approach ye ry. Let me make much o'ye— 

Non. Oh let me kiſs that pretty pretty dimple! 

Bru. My love 1s willing, but ſhe's wondrous ſimple. 

Non. Ah how I long! Oh how I am (tung! 

Ah I feel your headed ſteel}! , 
Oh how it ſmarts! Ah how it tickles! 
Ah the ſoftneſs! and Oh the prickles! 
Ah how it cleaves my heart in pieces ! 
| Now, now, Oh now it increaſes. 

Now my Blood begins tor be at peace, 

I'le warrant you, 'twas all up in my face. 

Oh the ({weets of. the pain! Ah the pain of the pletfure! 
Ah the griets ! Oh the joys without meaſure ! 

Bru. Is this cold Namph without heart like Iron? 

Her face doth tempt, but tricks do tyre one, 

My ſtomacks full, but ſhe's more eager, 

Then Soldier comingfrom long leaguer. 

' Non. Oh the Trance in which I've been ! 

Ah that 'twould "till Death remain ! 

But Oh *twill never, never come again |! 
Bru. Allonz my Dear I am-thy Bear, 

Cheer up I ſay, I have it for ye, 

With nought, but love I will not marry. 

Nox. Ah Laud Sirs, did you ever (ee the like > what have 
you done to me > well y'are a naughty Bear, I believe yare 
a Witch z do: vittuous-Princeſs'uſe to be ſo—Poor thing 1 
was never ſo before, and I would do nothing mis-becoming 
the Rank, Quality of King Ardrews-daughter — 

Bru. Oh well diflembled Ignorance! 

Nox. Your hand bewitch'd me, but youreyes 5 Oh thoſe 
Inchanting eyes ! I never ſaw ſucheyes, nor feltſuch eyes; 
nor heard ſuch eyes, nor underſtood ſuch eyes, Oh thoſe 
delicate! dear, long round, rwinckling,: pincking, glazing, 
lecring, ſneering Sheeps eyes of'thine. 


Q; 
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O look away, they pierce me (ſo, 
| 1 know not wher'l feel or no. 
Why do'e gape {o amorous, zee, 
Would you have any thing of me. 

Bru. Oh yes, I am ſouſt too indoves pickle, 
Salt tears down cheeks like Mil-ſtones trickle ; 
My heart in Stomach their would reſt, 
As brooding Rook does on ſoftneſt; 
And while Pr food it there fits caling, - 
With bit of pity, thou muſt ſtop his yawling:; 
Oh give me thy pretty thing. 
And when that pretty thing thou, givelt to me, 
Tle barn its Tail, that it may fly trom me 3 

Non.,,Oh takeitthen,! Oh catch it quickly, 
Staying\with me 'tis grown ſo (ickly, 
It melts too faſt, unle( your help withſtands, 
'Twill dye away, and lye upon my hands 3 
Oh it flutters, Ah it pants, yet, yet I have, 
Oh Sir diſpatch, diſpatch, if you would ſav't, 
Sir, Sir, Sir, now, now, Oh now it tingles at my fingersends, 
'Tis gone, 'tis gone, run, fexch it back again : 


OrI ſhall dye unle(s thou giv ſt me thine, 


Waoe] Exennt running. 
Scene chang'd, 


Enter the Princes, Nicklas and Phillip. 


Pi; Prince Nick , cham zigk ove this zokring work ; 
Che wonder where the Vengeance ſcab do lurk, 
Why wuls mon ſhe's but one & my Naunts : 
There vore lets ſquat, and/leaye theez murrin Jaunts ; 
Nick, All ground's to hot for me to tarry on, 
Till 1 have got myPrincely Carrion; 
'Though Fortune 1s Goppilh ſtill we hope well, 
_ o no but ask all Pe-o-ple. 
{hit e$zunning onzome odr 1X1 
Choud teaz her f cou'd Yo the aka jb uneage | 
Nick, Had ſhe none but we to put her tricks on. 
| Phil. 
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Phil. Avowadry titcome Nick letszlip hence, 
Whenluch zares-pride wull pay her odd vip'ence;; 
Yet white Bears a-Beaſt, it he hurt imp Royal, 
Though Bear have Fealt, let wiſhing Chair payall : 
Let's hye us to'n ſtraight, and bumbaſt the bony Witch, 
Che doubt thick Chair had vurlt lick ove her hony. Critch, 
Nick, Mums the word.leaſt he by flight prevent us, 


Let's gallop ſtraight on pair of nimble, Tentoes. | 
F xennt. 


The Scene chang'd to the Arbour. 


Frater None-ſ{o-fair, 


Non. Laud what have I done, I reek like a new ſhot gun, 
Heigh hoe, a kind of ſhamelec(s ſhame I feel ; 
But I feel ſomething el(e that joyes me ſtill, 
And does that other feeling quite out-feel : 
Ican't repent now for'my blood, 
Sure things (0 ſweet muſt need be good, 
Beſides to love is to obey a God, 
The things ſo Sacred, and (kind to boot : 
That I will roar it out——again Ile dot. 
Here-comes the little loving Rogue, 
Now dol bluſh l:ke- a blew Dog 3 
What ſhall I 40, I am rapt, Oh! I ſhall have my fit again, for 
ſomething catches me taſt by the inclination. - | 
Oh, you Dive), you Ah / 
The more I loch, the more I like, beauty breeds my 

hearts delight. n 

Bru? Poor virtuous loving Princels , 
At firſt ſhe ſcem'd to loath loves pleafant bub, 
And now ſhe's all pr empting of the Tub, 

Now. Though I'm (o tond of one ne'r (een before, 
Fhope you do not think I am a Whore ; 

Yet leaſt that I ſhould prove with Child, 
» And you ſhould run away therefore, 
I pray Sir, be ſo meek. and mild, 

To tell me like a truſty Trojan, -- | 
Both what's your Name, and where's your Lodging, 


Sing thir. 
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Bry, 1 am a great Prince, my Eſtate lyesin the new Utopia. 
I am chief commander of all the Padders, Jugglers, Priggers, 
Ditchers, Bulkers, -and Pickpockets, to me all thoſe merry 
Greeks pay Tribute, which (ha}l come into thy Fob, all the 
beautious Doxies, Dells and Drabs, ſhall obey the back,and 
admirethy magnificence. 

Thou (halt be both my pretty Rowp in Luxury and Pomp, 
thy eyes ſhall watch while thy ears are raviſhed, and all thy 
other Senſes {hall dance Batwing- Jon for joy, Ile keep thee 
in thy Hair, and thy Slippers; thou (halt eat like a Cameleon, 
and drink like a Flitter-moule ; thy Houſe ſhall be made of 
one intire Sugar-Plum, out of w!1ich thou ſhalt every day 
eat thy paſlage like a lovely Viper 'out of his Dams Belly, 
thy Cloſet ſhall be furniſhed with Sun-beams, thy Cloaths 
(hall be all Marmalade powdered with Caraways for ſpangles, 
thy Bed (hall be made of a great Blue-Fig, and thy Curtains 
of Dyet-bread Paper, where thou ſhalt lye like the Lady in 
the Lobſter 'rill I come to dreſs thee with the Vinegar of love, 
and the Nutmeg of Luxury, thy Coach ſhall be of ſome fine 
new Trangam—which we'l ſtudy for — 

Non. Oh I am rapt again! 

Bra. Thou ſhalt have a Dog and a Parrot, and when th'are 
ſick, thou ſhalt have a Phyſician and a Surgean for them. 

Nox. Oh! I am rap't again—but what if they ſhould dye? 

Bry. Then thou ſhalt mourn o're thy dear Cur, like a 
grave Perſon of quality; put thy woman in black, and con- 
vey it with a Train of Hakneys to the Sepulchre of his ſtink- 
ing Anceſtor in Pomp and Luxury. —But my dear Bunting I 
tell thee one thing. 

Ask not my mighty name, for that once known ; 

Like fairy pence thy Trump'ry will be gone: 

If Newgate-keeper once ſhould ſmoak ug, 

*Thy Bear muſt vanith with a hocus. 

Nox. But Love, Honey, won't you let my Siſters viſit me ? 
truly they are not adopted Siſters, but of my true Royal 
Fleſh and Blood; and I would fain ſhow my Pride and Lux- 
ury. For Bravery without being ſeen, is like Joh» come 


kiſs me without dancing, or a Bell without a Clapper, for it 
makes no noiſe — - 


Bru. 
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Brew. My Jeffery (hall for them h 
And fetch Ay</va by and by. "I 


Enter Jeffery. 


6, Hoe, Tefferey ; Hoe, make and 
Hunt Fahy Fate, bigh a and low. WI 
Fo 


Thou'lt find the ſtately Trape's tyr'd with Travel, 
Out of ſurbated trotters ke gravel, 


Or at ſome Farmers door a reſting haunches, 
And fipging ſmutty Ballads for Bread and Cheeſe. 
Jeff. (oneen ookp ty cnt ile OR peed 
Bru, The Nymph is plyant, done is job, word is mum. 
Jeff, Blouzes I fly to call as faſt as hoofs can fall, 
*  THebring them hither with their Fardels, 
oO leave them there, it will go hard elſe. 


Exit Jeffery. 


Bre. 1 hope your Siſters are no ſetters, 
And come to tempt you with Love-letters: 
If you let any other-——at my Charges, 
My freſh tap'd love will turn as ſowr as Verjuice. 
But let that paſs — 
Now -prick up ears, let eyes ſtare hard, 
Let all thy Senſes ſtand on Guard. 
That 1 ay catch them unprepar'd. 
Till 7effry do thy lineage bring, 
We go, "wid hunt the pretty thing. 
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| 1 ſhall ne 'r forget, the fangs {0 
LA my kiſles; ' rt Kain bach 
a furious kind Scorn.— your and 
then imbrac'd me (o fiercely,” Fi "wiſh. Aiginn 
_— did. —Ah! ſhe prel ke fel Onrcvv tiewly 
put in the Cheeſe —Oh 7 
. Oh Friend! Friend ! you $9 4 your time, 

and muſt now live upon your Alforges 3 ike'a great Monkey 
chemo Cyd, for you muſt be a clean Beaſt in ſpight of 
your teeth, I over-heard the Puiſſant Princeſs make dange- 
rous reſolves againſt your deat life. Prince Philip will be at 
your Anchovies, faith, Bruir thinks fit that- you repair to 
our Pallace the new: Muſick-houſe, you know. where, for 
your bg - ps ſafely, —and to incourage you, heark ye— 
L am ſerit for two freſh Frollicks, the two elder Siſters, 

. Wiſh, Artthou 6? —enoughr—1 am for the Straights. 


Emer 


Enter GammerReadſtreak, . 


Zeffry. Hold, hold, here's a Packing-penny, ſhe comes: to 
wiſh for a Famine, that Corn may ſe mo : | 


Iliſh. Or a foul diſeaſe on thoſe +a watt _ Mews 
rooſt, Pox upon her brown Bread Phj 


Tefſby. Not, bo foox Sir'till this, AJ 


WY by Oath.to noſe 
BE thee Bly avourable, 
Ay. Op, on, Sir will. you! nr, or,; 
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Enter Jeffry and Coſtard obſerving the. 


' 'Jeffhy. See how cloſe they are, an honeſt Man, and an 
Coſt :' Oh Trumpet, Oh Hilding, I have becn 

ber true and natural Husband any time this twenty Year, up 
zitting and down-lying 

Ah howlſhe b him, out thou Carrion! — 
” Red, Show your favour Sir, and when I am a.Queen you 
ſhall be my head Hind. | 

Wah oj Some kind miſchief deliver me, from: this ſhe Dra- 


"Red. I ſhall make rare a Queer and bein houſwif| 
— make all the M4 fag rn brarh eh 


y felf, With a Fiddle Paddle, hey down diddlc, 
let'sbe 


merry. 
Coft. How Peſtitent Jocund the wa I well, 'my heart 
leaps againſt my teeth, like Hot gue > Wyers cg 
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have a high Seatin the Church, and the Chaplain ſhall pray 
for his virtuous Patrons.— Then Fle have the head-ach, and 
bevery ſick, that I may receive Viſits in my Bed, Oh! there's 
no way like it to draw on Sutorsz they know a poor weak 
Woman thart lyes there on purpoſe, has no power to deny.— 
One that I know, dreſt her ſelf in fix ſeveral drefles to catch 
her Sweet-heart, but nothing, pleas'd her 3 Ile warrant you 
'till ſhe fucuſt her face, blanch'd her hands, put'on arich ſuit 
of Night Linnen, and went to Bed; where ſhe lay like a 
Queen Apple upon a Tod of Wool, and the Patches look'd 
for all the World like Birds pecks, which ſhow the Fruit is 
Rotten-ripez. and what do'e think the Whore-Son ſhuffed 
up his Noſe, andcry'd he did not love brown cruſt in Milk ; 
a proud Jack, I''e makea Law, thatevery man ſhall be hang'd 
that refuſeth a Woman ; ay and 'tis high time, for we have 
been even ſo kind to 'm, that they uſe us as they do Rackets 
at Tennis, when they have exerciſed their Bodies : avd 
thump'd their Balls, — dreſs, and away ; but my Lady 
Redftreak, , won't be ſerv'd {o faith; — Afﬀer Dinner the 
Steward ſhall ſet things right with me in- my Cloſer, and the 
Gentleman ofthe Horſe, or ſome ſpruce fe ſhall Fiddte 
me aſleep, Oh Redſtreak, didft thouever think to come: to 
chjs. - But if this ſhould be a lye, now I'm bravely ſerved. — 


The wiſhing Chair is diſcover d 


Oh there's the Chair, Tcannot hold "till the' Gentlemart 
comes, —Oh a Queen, a Queen and J6 Hnsbands, and this 
Houſe full of Money, O to, Olo; whither am I going? + 


| , , Dy — dj 
Deſired be, — litre cd 
od 97 T0 9/2 21 24q Ib 1H bag! aitge mos io} 
Coft. Whaur, whaur, wharufil Hs" gwort, ſhark'd- away; 
Oh miſchief, Oh Card, Oh Cuckold — budding, budding. 
I feel *em budding.--—Oh Beaſt, Ie kill thee with my horns 3: 
a Cuckold in my o!d days, Vie draw thy Colts T with a 


Vengeance. 


Exit, 
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Exil Caltatd, and Enter ein Chair, aud Redftreak, 


Red. Athouland thanks to your worſhip, I have not ſeen 


fo fine a Show-ttus ſeven years. —— 
Wiſh. A toughcarrion, ſhe draws like a Whirlpool, and 


would kill a Manas cafily as a Cat ſucks the breath af a Child; 
Go hy ways ald. wy the marks inthy mouth MT . 


Enter Caſtard. 


Gn Now, git i for the Blood of tne Gta, Tle 
mow them off bath, an. the m a (0 bes, that. they ſhall 
v_ and never think th'are dead... 

no more at this/time, I than a 4 

i, Ee win i to. a Pillory ; 


y06 prop oy gn the Ile wat 774 the head of a 
chops, 1 X. Boron: Bard come 
out, .come bf choc thou 


Red. Tp Qne, 22.2 auld _ an Oyſter, my 
pool aw is there's Murder in his looks, 
Malaga 
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- The Chair chaps down, Redſtreak LY in it ; nd Coſtard 
rehurns, t 


-  iRed. And 1 wiſh, and 1 wiſh, that my dear Husband 
Coftard. 

Caſt. How! wiſhingrin the Chair for me?. ode pretious, if 
a Weman, the Devil's a Hog,-— 

. -Red. 1'wiſh, thatth Husband Coſterd were married 
to King Andrews eldeſt Daughter, though I were dead and 
Totten, I ſhould rejoyce for't a thouſand year hence, if 1 
ould. remember't. 

Coft. Poor Redſireak, my own true Spouſe, — 'twere 
better I were hang'd, then thee wert dead : what a villanous 
Beaſt was Ttothink-il}of her ? no, thee art my Princeſs, and 
1 7 'rather loſe the beſt Horſe.inmy Team, then Joie my 
Wite. — 

Red. Aythar thouhadſtall-I dare rear... + 

Coſt. No zately, theſe two of them, colt me zeaven and 
twetity Shillings a piece, but prythee Redfireak let me wiſh 
for thee now, and requite thee in.thy own,Coyn.—a woun- 
dy fine Chair—a Wi /hing-Chair do'e call it, Laud to ſee the 
{Art 6f maniby your leave F #þen' be itrye$_ t0*ſit, the Chair, moves, 
Odzviſh, and eeles, what d and be falls fbwy. 
has it_no Bottom ? —yes it has, why what a muxon. did] 
vall through the Cbair, or the'Chair th me, let mezce 3 
200 Chim innow, and I'roiſhy and I wiſh! i tj «a | 
What's that vor /edſtreak 2 baris't no$o blow onthe eur. 

-more then a word anda blow,—what a 'Vengeance!\! 

Red. Laud Husband ] did n't touch your— 7 

Of Wilta lye to come o'this fide, — ſo now I wiſh, and 
T ——The 'Chair-ftrokes hink-0vr itotber ae, wiz ro any 
ayles the Woman-bones? "O'me,wouldſt.beJcather'd bay... 

Red. Truly Husband T never touch'd you, 

Coſs, Never touch'd me,--why thou. (Whore+$on Scab? 
come and ſtand before, and look me in theface.——So now 
I wiſh, and I wiſh. The Chair picks bis Porkets Bones O 
Je, Wife! there's a live thing in,my.Peciet, wo. why Wo- 

man 
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mad all my money's vaniſhed.  ' 
Red. That can't be man, vor there's no kirſen Soul here 


but thee and I;—but if it be gwon, fit thee down, and wiſh 


for me. 
Coft. Stand thee behind the Chair then, and ree that no- 


thing moleſt me.—And I wiſh, and I wiſh,--Oh lo,and I wiſh 
that—Oh! I will have my wiſh in ſpight of the Devil, and 
I with — Oh Bones! 'O me! Oh g0ps nouns thou drab ! 
ſhe has run a rifle into my Poſterity, but chill pay thee vor't 
with a witneſs. 


She puſhes hips into the _ who holds him fait, while both 
beat him. 


Red, Out thou Carl, thou Be Fr ea the 
Wrong-way, Dunder-noſe, Dog-bolt, Limber-twilt, Ile 
he to ſpoilea Woman. 

. Oh Murther! Fellony, Salt and Batter , the Devil 
Witch will murther me. 


Enter Princeſs, Nickla and Phillip. 


Phil. Now Nick for the hegane of Kni d let's 
ſtand to our Pan-puddings, here's the white Bear, and the 
Wiſbing-Chair : have at'em by gueſs. 

Nick, Oh Nonfy Lady mine! inſpire my Arm winh Knightly 
prowels to fight-this dreadful Battel. | This tretichant lade 
I draw, and now have at all, 

Red.” O mercy! mercy! _ o'me, their naked Tucks 
upon a Woman. 


The Chair and Coſtard Mich Princeſc, tut off Redſtreaks 
head, clap it on 4 Sword, and go off ſinging. 


Good Chriftians Rejoyce, 

With glad heart, and with Voice: 
The Bear is dead, 

ml bere is his head. 
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ACT WIL. Scene I, 


Frnter two men— Neighbours. 


1, Neighbour. Don't Fs ſee a great noiſe ſomewhere? 
juſt like an Eccho coming from a Playn, where are no Woods, 
Hills, or Valleys to make it. 

2. Ay, ay, tis, becauſe the Princes have kill'd the Bear, 
and every mothers Child is gone out to meet then. 'F 

1. The Princeſs are fine Blades, i'faithpecially Prince - 
F hillip for Quoyts, or Cudgels, turn him looſe. — Well now, 
Maids maylive and marry, when they can get Husbands. 

2. Ay, and we may hope. to hear of a Maid in the ten's 
again, befote they were atfraid of being given to the Bear, 
that Maiden-heads were as cheap as ſtinking Fiſh. 

1. I have heard much of theſe Maiden-heads, prythee 
what are they like ? 

2. Like. —why they are ſo like nothing, that there is no-. 
thing like them —..., \ 

1. [f the Bear was kill'd but half an hour ago, as it ſeems. 
by the ſtory, how could: the triumphal Arch-be built, and 
all this Pomp and Luxury be. prepared to, entertain the 
Prince. — nd Aut ch 6 Thy 

2. The way was chalk'd out by ſome Poet or perhaps it 
was done by Nature, aud the Gqds. : \1 +4 + 

1. Nature and the: Gods, they had other Fiſh to fry, they 
have been together by the ears all this day about Princeſs 
None-ſo-fair;\ But heark, 'the Eccho draws near from the 
Playn : Let's take-our places, leaſt we loſe the Show. 


i 
20 
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Emer the Princeſs Riding in Triumph on Fobby-horſes, 
the Womans-head carried on a Spear, attended with many on 
Horſe-back, and a Foot with Banners, and Trails, Drums, 
and Trumpets, Ove. —— After' they have paſſed round the 


Stage, and taken their Fraesy (O One fl fog a Ballad, and al 
"throng ebour him. 


Prick up your ears, for, and that you may heer, 
11! * A'Battthſo is Princeſs and Bear, 
2 6 "vec briſtian Pee-pel ! © | 
au Beaſi was ſo ak ny and alſo right fel, 
he eat youth, and baggage, 
| 90) like Salt, Beef, and Cabbage, 
ur iO look on, end ſeFs to tel. 


Chorus, 


But now the Bear's dead, 
. (19-1 = And ed herd o | 
fr a: hyow may ſee, all is ſooth that. T ſaid, 
"Dn « rejoyes, | ſing, and dance all, aud ſome 


Wi ith a buaw, trum, tum, trum, tus, Oc. 


Dork, was the Air, PP; if Welkin were fcks i. 
- When bloody minded Roſe, Phillip, aud Nick, 
.1The high r art aggyA F think, F- 
1068 will be I, then firſt let aw wg 
10.14 017 910, . Prance Phallip RAT | 
ABMS. \ Did fill out go Brandy. 
And Courage did ſwell up, as Bottle did ſhrink, 


Chorus. 


But a the Bear's dead. ec. 4 


Brandiſhing 
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Rrandifhing Blades with Bottle and Ba 
Theſe Trinces went boldly to find out the Drag- 


gon-Bear T do mean. 


And catch'd him devouring of two pretty men, 
T hey flole both behind him, 


| And e'r he could mind them, 
They cut him, and ſlaſh'd him agen and agen. 


Fr 


A Dance performed by two men, and a Bear ſhowing 
the manner of the Princes killing the Bear. 


Song. 


Tou Champions great, that kill d the Beaſi, 
ſhall drink, and eat BE of the beſt, 

For him you flew with Swords Fo dint, 
Car'd not one Fig for Tack o lent. 

But ſtar'd, as if be would cry forth, 

When Boy with Clapper cry 1 ſhook ſhoh. 


Chorus. 


Among Knights errant, you ſhall not _ 
Give place to any, but Quixot. 


1. While we their Praiſes are hum dremming, 
See where Mother Woſſet's coming. , 


Mother Wooſlat flies ouer.the Stage, and calls Juſtice C Crab, 
who comes out in his Charriot. : 


WWookat knocks. Is Juſtice (rob within? 1 
Crab. What would(t thou mortal ? 


. Song/ 


Wofl. 7% - 1 Oh gentle Juſtice Crab! 
Crab. Why makes my Croan this doleful moan ? 
Who dares «from my beauteous drab? 
| H 2 
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Wool. My ſiſter Redſtreaks dead, 
Crab. T; fifter Redſtreak dead'? 
Wooll. Aj! ay! 
Crab. JV hat mortal did the direfid deed ? 
Wooſl. Proud Springal Princeſs made her bleed, 
| An ſaid 
' * They ent off Bruines head, 
Oh ! If thou yet canſt priſe ?., © 
 ' The Amber dropping from my eyes. 
If all the Penſtons I have pajd? = 
And jobs that thou haſt Gratis had, 
Eve any dent in Noddle made : 
Let None-ſo-fair thy Fingers feel, 
And at that did my Red(treak &/.. 
Crab. From thy dear Chops, 
Such Kindneſs drops. . 
Still ſo much influence from thee rains, 
Thou ſhalt command my heart and brains, 
Ile pay thoſe ſaucy Princes for their[pains, 
Tle give them a Poſlet, 
Dare make their tricks thus at, 
My poor Mather Wooſſat. 
Little Conltable, 
Come with Painted' bauble, - 
And ſend off the Rabble. 
Sumptuous their Throne is,but T'le make a Carr on't, 
Crabs word alone is more powerful then Warrant. 


t Ty 0 


ASSN 22+: Chan 


Let the ſiripplings and loſſes be luſtily curried, 
4 A Yes ood Ce / 
To limbo, to limbo, to Iimbo, be Burri'd. 


Wooſlat and Crab fly ont, alittle Spirit riſes, and beats of 


Exenut all. 


the Princes and Attendants. li 
& vhs Kb a} | 


: 4 \ k . # 


. & 4 414 »& vi ' = = J 
LES Ai; 1 eons d Scene 
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Scene II, Enter Nicklas and Phillip, 


Nick. What bloody Rogues were theſe ? 
And we not run each Mothers Son 
Had gone to Little eaſe. 

Phil. A curſe on thick Whoreſon with the Painted Rod; 
w_ twas ſome Divel, or ſome God. 

Nick. Prince Phillip, there was never Knight errant fa- 
mous without being enchanted ; nor Opera notorious with- 
out Gods, and Divels : haſt thou obſcrv 'd- the numerous 
Caves and Walks, in your dry White Cheeſe, 

Phil. Ay your tickle crack Cheeſe. 

Nick. In one of thoſe Cheeſes was a Knight of Wales 
Enchanted Seven years; and through thoſe dangerous wayes 
he Travel'd, and deſtroy'dall the Heathen Knights, that lie 
little Vermine devour'd the fat of it. _* 

Phil. Ah! miſchief on the Heathen Knights, and thc 
Weleh Knighttoo, they tickled the Cheeſe {o between em, 
that no goodneſs has beenrin't ever fince. — | 
Yet '(pight of Hell wee'l ſearch from Ventures, 

Till Nymph diſtreffed, is freed from Temters. 


Enter Woudhamore and Sweetlips. 


Word. Now luck ! Hasbands, or ſomthing to eat, we be. 
ſeech thee. 

Fweet, Ifthey won't have us, let's raviſh them-———Save 
your Princes, ſtill hrs, after your Pin-box, are there no- 
more Maids but Maukin ? | 
We might e'r this have got-fire out of flints; ' 
Some brinded Wolf, Phils Father was, I wot;” 
On ſome ſhe Rock, relentels thee he got. 
 Woud. My Niekier dam was ſome rough Bear, 
And Tigre fierce was ſure his fire, 

Oh pity thy deſpairing Trull. 
Sweet. O let me bus my Phils fair Gull.” 
Woud. Cloud not thoſe Lantines Gas,” 
If Niokie trowns poor Woxdha. dyes ; 


0 


Pity 
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Pity my heart in loves fire roaſting; 
ſuch pretty Bees ſure ſhould have noting. 
Sweet. Thou little Princox be more mild, 
Oh how it joyed me when it {mil'd. 

Nick. Indeed ſweet Ladies, you but looſe your labour. 

Phil, You may as ſoon catch a Hare with a Tabar. 

Word. 1s it fo? Lippy we/are out. — Gad, we muſt be 
more brisk ; theſe Fellows are for the Katy Way,—— 

. Sweet. Courage then, la, la, la, come thou little pouting 
Vulain, I will order thee for thy diflembl'd cruelty, 

Phil, Bleſs us, what's the matter with the Woman ; let me 
alone. . | 

Sweet. Dam your pettiſh frowns. come here's a Gumny. -- 

IVoud. Since Noxſies devour'd by the Bear, 'tis no-incon- 
ſtancy tochule again, — 

Nick: That whim: won't paſs Madam ! we (carch'd. every 
cranny of the Beaſt, Md fougd nofign of her, 

Sect. If ſhelives, you have been. conſtant'to her too long, 
for by the new modiſh Articles of faithful Love, 'tisno (in, 
nor inconſtancy, to quit one Mrs. or Gallant, for another. ; as 
often as you wll,, (o-you have but one at once. Come,come, 
a George will gauathe Ead, as wellas:the Lady—-here take 
Money. | 

Nick, Y are am yaſolent. audacious . beftoring Pugg, and 
Ile haye you kick'd if you do not leave us preſently. — 

Smeet. Comer poor- Green-ſicknels Raſcals, they doinot 
kuow what's good for themſelves, let's away with them, .: _ - 

- #6ill. Help, help; a Raviſkmenx- : Yare a brace of 
| wy foul Momth'd,, Rampant, Z&terdemalion Princelles, 
and. —— 
© Nick. Andſo wetake our leave, 

7 hil. Ay, and © wetakeqgur leave, | 
Exennt Princes. 


Never were- Poor Princeſſes {o, diſtreſſed/ for Husbands. 
birt Princeſs. No, there's no Princely Virtue in; their 
H/oxd. Dam'em 4:Prince wonld-noe more refuſt- 2 handom 
Woman, then a:lLyan wanld hurt a Prince; 
[4 ou > 25 I" OO Jeet. 
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Sweet. Frozen Joy, Slaves let them be 'd.- 

IVoud. Hang'd 'gad; and ſothey ſhall for killing mother 
Redſtreak , for all they made the filly People believe, 'twas 
the | Beat... 

Sweet. Let's give notice to the Officers, and have them 
ſciz'\d 3 whenthey are in durance, their tough ſtomacks will 
ſoon melt. S325 

Wond.. We'l do't, —but ſtay, here's freſh game, he's right 
He warrant, I know by Enter Jeffery his Icering eye. — 

Sweet. Then. he's mine, for I (aw him firft. 

Woud. Another word like that condemns thee. 

Sweet. If y'are ſo Tyrannical, I'le ſtroll alone. 

Woud. Stay, the (tripling has ſomething to deliyer. 

Teffry. Queen Nowe-ſd-fair, (Ladies molt (plendiferous) 
Intreats you both would come, and dine at. her houſe. 

And after that great hearts to ſolace, 

She'l ſhow you ev'ry. Nook o'th' Pallace. 

My Maſter loveth her moſt fervent, - 

I'm 7effry his man, and your Servant. | 

Wand. Oh Fortune! luck our hopes are melted, 

Jweet. Were ever Princeſles ſo jilted ;, 

Nome-ſo-fair,a Queen, — 167 

Woud. Let's ſend to Jaylor, er'bad news {pread Further, 
That ſurly Princeſs may be (eiz'd for murther,. | 
None-ſo-fair a' Queen, — _, 

Tefiry. Frue I'e aſſure ye. ,;.,..- ,,,. 

Word. Come Let's behold her Pomp, and eke Luxury, , 
And let Heroick love be turn'd to Fury... " 
. 'T6;JaylorAve'tſend Porter as we go by, | 
A Queen! i faith we'l tickle hex '/Toby. 


1 Exeunt 
enolbid þ Ihe Seene,chang'd fo ones 0+ fathy" houſe. ,95! 

Frnter None-lo-fair, Sweetlips, ard Woudbamore, 
Word. Say 1:0 more, the Trety was ſplendid, 


Sweet. But where's your kind geadman,l wonder? | 
Of ail your Pomp let's fee tlie-Fannder:!: +: cl(4.c 1c | x? 


[ 116V1T9T mic co £201 #11; 
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Non. dit little rinie, © . | 
And1le ri ty loving Ninny: 
Love, Honey, Chnek; Duch, ſo hen il o ho, ho, ho. 
 Houd.. Our Siſter Quecn 'has an excellent voice to call 
' Harveſt-men to Dinner. — 
Oh Croſs, untoward Fate! Ay that thou art! 
' Muſt ſhe all pleaſure have. ang we all ſmart ? 
Sweet. Like Image on houſe-top th'haſt put her, 
And we muſt crawl like Ducks in gutter. 
Woud. And fee her Finery, Oh Rot her ! 
Such earthen Diſhes, 'ſach ſeull Baſon, 
Table (6 ſcrubb'd, you may fee face on, 
Such ſhining Plarters, Shelves with lace on. 
Such Pors'ſo ſcour'd with Sand and Whiting, 
Monarch had'n'r ſuch Kitchin to delight 1. 
Fweet. Her Man, her Maid, her Dog, her Cat too, 
At Dianer dreſſer thump'd like Tattoo : 
Strong-bub in Cloſet, and'all that too. 
Woud." We thought ſhe*ad given Crow a pudding, 
And Luxury 1s juſt a budding ; 
And we to ſee't mult come a gooding. 
Sweet. I cannot live to ſee this thing long, 
A Curſe on Mother WWooffet's flim flam, 
Are theſe the Fruits of flattering; ling ſong. 
Voud, Well, luck may turn, what's more ficle then chance ? 
Come let s Club our Sculs, and plot 27s, (0492; 
Her ftr61 king jilting tricks, we'ltell'o 
And make her age Roger yellow: 
Fater Bruin, and None-ſo-fair. 


. Hecomesifaith a witty fellow. - 
Sweet. Oh happy Mauks! if [ could reach the rope of her 


heart, L would ſtarngle her with't. 
. A brave fellow! he nds like a Tree, and his legs 


look like: Herouler's Pillars, 
"= my Cloaths from my back, 


Ls 0 bh y love-Powter for his ſake. 
pdyſn-my dear Siſter Gals 


£1 I this Gall thifig will hek; -:; 
"Fmult ſpeak to him Servant Jack. 
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IFoxd. Bold when have ſupp'd: with Mergret Travtwe, 
With goodly' thing you may play Rantum 3 
Till then ifacks yare like towantum. | 
Br. Ladies firſt y'are very wellcom ; and ſecondly, I hope 
to give you all content; —— | 
For Siſters. ſake my beautious Giplie, 
On whom Prince Bruin caſteth Sheeps eye, 
You ſhall bouze gratis till y/are tipfie ; 
On ſtately ſhank reſt tyr'd:ham trulls, 
-_ you (hall ſeemy tricks and gambols.. 


Fiſeoflifco whiſco fibribiſco' foſto poſes, ſeboſeo laraſco' velaſco, 
trumdle fundle, bundle bundle, tantarra dundle —=— furgito 


ſurgitote. | 


The Sceng. _ and many "_ 54 vc d in yup 
poſtures.” 1 19511 OO 


WWond, Oli PPy wi ace works henks? b 

Bru. He that looks ſo like a deſpairing lover, is Prter 
Ihiffle eldeſt Son of the.Counteſs of Prddle dock, he e- 
{(pouled the Puillant Zandabridgs Queen of Sluts , and 
hang'd himſelf becauſe ſhe would not year tine cloaths and 
have a Gallant. ed TK 

Wond. Alas r'Peter, Dwould noc have bei ſounkind 
as Queen Lamberdas.\ wot» \ 

Bru. Thoſe two are Polynicky, Nickpoops, two valo- 
rous Princes of Fairy-land z:rkheFdiv'd through Apivel to 
Hell, for the love of Piſs-kitchin Daughter of King Eaſie- 
pate; paſſed. through Fire-and Water, without.ſp6iling their 
Cloaths or Perriwiggsz: 6nd are now good llciens Houſe- 
keepers 1 in Elem ; WVtt a Al DA 

That's Rableys, the So. Franch Philoſopher;” thie grew 
mad with Writing hone part Tom Thum n Heroic 


meetre, 


Woud. Well, he did ns indeavons though he miſſed his 


Province. 1.” + eno2cbiyd nl 
Sweet, Oh Wandhs, Handba. if this Image werein a warm 
Bed, I'le be hang'd if I did not oo And a 


himWagg- Bre: 


ny The Mock OPEReA. 
rw. When @ houſe is|on-fire; the [Lante, Siekly, and La- 
zy, frisk as if they had a ſwarmof Hornets about them... 
Green Sickneſs Gwle can lift huge trunck, - 
+ But Blade with Loves flame {corch'd and brunk; 
Will do much more for charming Punk. | 
Thele ſtones compell'd by: Amorous Bruze, 
Shall Sing and Caper to ſome Torre. | 
Mark how dull imme kicks and Winces. 
And all for love of Noweſy Princeſs. 


\Bruin., Sings like o Kone jou Playes ox a Cimball a»d 
W*); the Images move, — 


Brx. Now you ſhall hear the Images (ing in praiſe of the 
molt Heroick and. Magmiicient Sciences of Wenchin 1 
Drinking. ——A Ditty fit for Sphears, and Quires of * Cupid 

when Gods are deaf, and Princes grow ſtupid. 
My dear Noney ſet them inthe pros 


$ONG. 


; Let Tafly g «1 in a Lee 
Had Tex 0. ſeek, bu 4 k, 


hot Ie a 
Jocky' 6e whe: pom s and Sowing, 
| nd hy wie brave Bonny dais 


/  Ghorus. 


: Dus let Miſſes and Gallants, wake uſe of their Talents, 
- 1.1. TobeWije,is t0: love and:be drunk; 
 Ferdrink, and that ſame will get you « wane, 
'When yen bealths — are vic fmick 
. pl; AY wok 36 
Letfullen old Men p their beeſom Beard: clean, 
£ et Slaves ſtrive for Hoxonr and Riches, 
Rn tor Wig bate our Fob jon erg Sj bates 


—_— 
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Let's drink and be clapp'd till our Shin-bowe ſore ſcrap, 
And gems. deckovr faces ell over, 
Till Valſies and Cramps, wake our eyes ſhine like Lamps, 
For juch is the true drunken lover. | 
Cho. Tet let Miſſes, &c. 


AWarlike Dance, and ther Exennt all but Nane- ſa-fais, 
Sweetlips aud Woudbamore; | 


one. Now Siſters did not Iriſe with my back upwards 

met this what do'e call him >——» 

Woud Ay! what do'e call him indeed? Tle be hang'd ifhe 
does not deal with the Divel--—- Second me | — 

Sweet. No, no, the Divel heis n't- good a Scholar, Tis 
ſome pitifulguggling Jack-pudding, ſome R—_ Tumbler. 

\ Wand. When he grows alittle weary of yau, hel ſtrip 

and Jeave:you z nay, ſay y'are ablig'd to-him, for 
you a modiſh Trade, by whigh you may come to keep your 
Coach, it you have any Fortune. — | 

None. 1 won't deſpair, fince the Proverþ's on my (id 
Fools have Fortune, and, Cracks haye luck, — I can p 


to both by vertue of my Education— Eg 
Woud. If bis Highneſs were true and truſty, why ſhouſdhe 
hide his Title ? | 4 (1009 


None. Oh ſay no more, I tremble all over! FRE 
' EmerJeſfry 
Zeffry. Madam great Siſters muſt be packing, © 
My Maſter finds ſome Trenehers lacking, © 
Nonſy. How, Royal Siſters grown light finger'd? © | 
Of Princeſſes was e'r ſo foul'a thing heard ; 
Richer Goods in houſe could not be choſen, Wy 
-Odznigs they coſt two groats'a dozen. / © {12170 DIP, 
Woxd.How ſteal your Trenchers? Traps/marry come up here, 
I find we ſhould pay ſauce, if we ſhould ſup here. © 
Sweet. Tis not gentilely done Faith Siſter Nonſy *: 
Word. And if we had. you out, igad we'd trounce Je 


'I 2 Now 
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Non. Minxes ceale your idle prittle prattle, 
And rendet back my Goods,\an Chartle. J 'Y 
Wond. Minxes—2' ha—er's give ber-battle. | 
Hweee,) We thimp bewirthing eyes black and blue; - 
'Put tricks on pr a of King Andrew. -- 
They fight, — F #ter Bruin, - 
Jefſry. Great Maſter comes with arms a kimboe, 
«+Bra;' Take filching Madams'hence to Limbo 
Hence, or thy (elf ſhate ſtrairfor them go. - "+ 
Words, Muſt we that have ſent Princels thither,go our ſelves, 
Hear me Juſtice, #f there's any; 
Let's not be lon ; ox ay «7 pan 
Bru. Away wi mi (4 
Sweet, Agby's wok Bal was kin d Phalaris, 
\perrnn ſent to Priſon by Will. Harrt. | 
trees Extent Jetiry, Sweetlips, aud Woudha. 
# This was-anIntrigue of love and ſtate, poor Ladies, 
the no Trenchers, :bur 1 heard rogiy contrive. 


119! 492« 91 I's indiertiitie Preroga Shi 
> .,... -.» And to (duce if toy » lire + FPIk 

: '” My Importance comfortable, | 
þn413 ts Before F'mweary of Baubte. 


. \Nogþs To Priſon ſent for filching Trencher-Plate, 
When we had none in houſe, 
Oh to0 toO late; 
1.4 to ſmell a Rat. 
Ah wo is me |; little maule;,. > i; » ; 
Bru. Why frowns2;'my beautious:dear, 
Thy Forkeadsmuflld in-black pours, ' 
Like warlike Steed in Fun'ral;clouts. 
That did eftſoons both prance ang neigh, -;. 
And briskly fell to Oas.and hays. 2 02 flog |! 
par he promifed-artair day., R991! ITOY 16415 \ 
t ſtrait nlack; dng'd, maliers Counte, ;;-: | 
My dear on ſad'as morning Hotſe. 
Nonſg.:;Þoh you pratey and prate, but you don't love: me. 
Bra. Love thee ungrateful wh Ah curſe on thy jealous 
IN q 1 Noddle, 
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Noddle, another word Ile ſqueeze thee like a Cuſtard, | \ 
| Devour thee without Salt or Muſtard. 

Ha, my Princeſs ſhivling, who has disbuſed thee, Pydy 
tell me, if I have ought can give thee eaſe; I (wear tis thine 
now by this Cheeſe, the Oath of Gods. 

on. Enough, and if 'tis Truth, tell me thy frame, "Oh 
charming youth ! 

Bru. Heavens! Powers !\Oh hold ! 

Non. Nay, nay, you have (worn. 

Ifouſt have all the Secrets that are thine. 

Bru. Maſt 1 my Secreteſt Secret then reſign? ” 

Nox. Why (ſhould you keep your Secret? and yet take mine? 

Bra. Prythee Nonſy ask any thing elfe? 

Nox. No,, nothing. 

Bre. The Devil take me if 

Nonſy. Is this your love ? miſerable unhappy Princeſs, per-- 
jur'd idembling men! before you had me, you ſwore any 
thing.—— You uſe- poor Women, as Childrern do Bubbles ; 
you ſpare for no water of Sighs, nor black Soapof Oaths, 

till you have blown us up with the Reed of your love, and 
then you caſt us.off to break in- the wide World. Ah ! 
that ever [ poor vertuous Lady ſhould live to ſeethis day! 
Oh! ho, ho. - 

Bra. Well if ike 2 wall-ey'd Hare, you wont ſe right be- 
fore you, butrun into the nooſe, take your ill FOG 

Non. Ay let me have it ? ws 

Bru. Shall I ſpeak ? 

Non. Ay, ay, Tay? 

Bru, "Then t ſhall-you ſay ? 

Nox. Odslifelykins, ay I ſay ? 


- Bru. Conſider. —— 
Non. I'le be: hang'd firſt, when <&& a longing Woman: 
conlider. > 19004 
© Now ''What, what, Oh quickly. 
Bra. 1 am, 


* Noz. Heart, blood and bones, what are you 2: 

Bru, Yet be wiſe, : | | 

Na. I willnot be wiſe , , NOT chear, nor ſee, nor ſpeak ll 
I know. Bru. 


Fs .; os. c 
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Non. Minxes ceale your idle prittle prattle, 

And rendet back my Goods,\and\Chartle. - + 
Wond, Minxes—3 ha—der's giveber- battle, 
Sweee! We thamp bewitthing 'pyes black and blue, 

Put tricks on Daughters of King Andrew; -- 

They fight, F ater Bruin. 
Jefſry. Great Maſter comes with arms a kimboe, 

:Bra;' Take filching Madams'hence to Limbo. 

Hence, or thy (elf ſhalt ſtrairfor them go. -1 

Wordg. Muſt we that have ſent Princeſs thither,go our ſelves, 
Hear me- Juſtice, if there's any; 
Let's not be lon xo an? 3 
Bru. Away wi mill 0141s 
Sweet. Asby's Hh or was: kiltd Phalaris; 

Wiare'ſent to Priſon by Will. Harris. 

"UI Exeunt Jetiry, Sweetlips, and Woudhia. 
4! This was-an-Intrigue of love and ſtate, poor Ladies, 
the no Trencherk, :bur I heard Baggages co contrive. 


9! 192+ 9? '6 ihdertiitie Prerogative, * | 
| And to ſeduce if they were able, 

| " My Importance comfortable, 
bn,33,q tw: Before F'm weary of Bauble. 


_'Nonþs To Priſon ſent for filching Taxgcher-Plate, 
When we had none in houſe, 
Oh too too lates 


Dongin toſmell a Rat. 
\h wois me \ ef yrbireek N32 263 n nicks), 
gots" Why trowns2/'my beautious;dear, 
Thy Forheads mufil'd in-black pours, ' 
Like warlike Steed in Fun'ral-clonts.  - / 
That did eftſoons hoth rapes: and neigh, 


"rd 


And briskly fell to Oazs,and þ on * 042 flow; 
en be promiſed-arfair day... |; 1 11, 

ut ſtrait in-blaek;dpg'd, —_ Cont, "7 
My dear looks ſad/as mornin Hot le; 
Nonſg::oh you pratey and prate, but yoy:don't love! me. 
Bru, Love thee ungrateful _" Ah curſe on thy jealous 
INE 4 ] Noddle, 


1 $14 4:4 
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Noddle, another word Ie ſqueeze thee hke a Cuſtard, 
| Devour thee without Salt or Muſtard. 

Ha, my Princeſs ſhiving, who has disbuſed thee," Pydy 
tell me, if I have ought can give thee eaſe; I [Weary tis thine 
now by this Cheeſe, the Oath of Gods. 

Non. Enough, and if * tis Truth, tell me thy name, "Oh 

charming youth ! 

Bru. Heavens! Powers! Oh hold ! 

Non. Nay, nay, you have ſworn. 

IYuſt have all the Secrets that are thine. \ 

Bru. Maſt I my Secreteſt Secret then reſign? ” + - 

Nox. Why (ſhould you keep your Secret? and yet take mine? 

Bru. Prythee Nonſy ask any thing elfe? 

Noz. No,, nothing. 

Bre. The Devil take me if 

Nonſ5. Is this your love ? miſerable unhappy Princeſs, per- 
jur'd di Gcmblin + fre before you had me, you ſwore any 
thing. — You uſe- poor Women, as Childrern do Bubbles ; 
you ſpare for no water of Sighs, nor black Soap of Oaths, 
till you have blown us up with the Reed of your love, and 
then you caſt us.off to break in- the wide World. Ah ! 
that ever [ poor vertuous Lady ſhould live to [ee this day! 
Oh! ho, ho: - 

Bry, Well if tike a wall-ey'd Hare, you wont ee right be- 
fore you, butrun into the nooſe, take your ill Ons _— 

Non. Ay let me have it? 

Bru. Shall I ſpeak ? 

Non. Ay, ay, 1 fy? 

Bru. Then ſhall you ſay 7 

Non. Odslifelykins, ay I fay ? 


| Bru. Conſider. 
on. T'le be hang'd firſt, when ddva longing Woman 
confider. > 1q 
Now 'What, what, Oh quickly. 
Bra. 1 am. 


' Nox. Heart, blood and bones, what are you?! 
Bru, Yet be wiſe, | 
Nam. I willnot be wiſe, , Nor hear, nor ſee, nor Heak ll 

I know. Br. 


" The Meck OPER AM. 
By, Jam Deva. ' - "71 
Nom. leſs us all—— | | 
/ \re. That French Prince of the Padders, that wag.thought 
to be. hang'd, 1 have liv'd ever {ince in this diſguiſe, becauſe 
I would not quite break the kind Ladies hearts, to fee me 
hang'd twice, | + | 
But now muſt fly for thy folly leaſt Fam caught, 
And pawn my pretty. Noneſj tor the ſhox. | 


- Exit Bruin,claps on the Bears thin,aud fires over the Stagt-— 
The Scenechang d to a Tavern. | 


Emer two Dravers. 


1. 'Tcome, I come, did youcall- Sir ? ha where's the Gentle- 
man that-pays the recknings logk to the door Harry. 
2. What'sthe matter.— | 
1- A Crack, a Crack , to pay here in the Flower Pot ? 
2. Eleven.and three pence 3 a Pox | know her ſhe plics at 


"the Pageen-, | 
Nor. O gen'rous Youth. (peak not untruth, 


1 ama Princeſzof King Andrews ſtock in footh, — 

Right. Valiant Knights ſpare my Honour, and do what 
-you pleaſe, but uſe your Viltory with diſcretion, for Fortunes 
Wheel is ſtill turning. — 

1. Knights Honour and Fortune, 'gad (he's mad. 

2, Didft find any Honour about her ? 

1. No, no Honour. ——If women have any ſuch thing,they 
hide ivſo many that none/can find it. — / Hazry, thou 
knowelt we melted down a Silver Tankard to ſodder up 
Ciſſes crack'd Honour ; let's ſwear ſhe ſtoll it , and clap a 
ns oe hex pack to keep her warm. 

2, But firſtlet's ſtrip her; come ſtrip,ſtrip.— 

1. Ay, ay, thisisſhe ſtollour Silver Tankard ; comeſtrip: 
_ Oh _ os Tn ? 

1. How, the Prince ?'gad ſherſpeaks Treaſon, lock her y 
and call the Conſtable—away.— , 


| Exenmt Drawers. | | Now. 
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Nox. Oh my dear Prince, why would(t thou fly hence,and 

let thy loving Romp be ſtripp'd from all her Pomp. 

Sure in my mind 'twas much unkind, 

To ſhark away and leave your love behind : 

What ever now is thy de 

I'm ſure when Noxſie's dead, he'] whine, 

Croſtlove and grief to make anend 'o, 

Ile break my neck out at a Window, 


King Andrews Ghoſt riſes Crown'd; and Redftreak "with 
her head in her hand — attended with two Spirits. 


SONg- 


Oh fray thy foul and bad intent, 
Dame chance doth ſmile and frown, 
Wher heels more high then head are ſent, 

That's upward that was down, 


And None-ſo-fair ſball have her Beav,' 
K. And. Shall have her Bear, 
Redi(tr, Jhall have her Bear» 

Chorus. 


And None-ſd-fair ſhall have her Bear,” 
And none ſhall have the ſweet Beaſt but her. 
Woollat will come for; and to chide, . 
From miſchief fly a main, 2p nict 
For all muſt obey that are ty'd, Fs 
Till they are freed again, 
Cho. And None-ſ(o-fair, &c. 


The Song ended,they V ani. 


Now. Why ſhou!d I fly dear Dad, and eke-: 

Ghoſt of OI | 
I've nothing (toll upon my Soul, 

Elſe wou'd Fn'r might ſpeaks. - 


Þ The Mock OPEReA. 
Bra, Jam Devdl. * 
Nom. Bleſs us all ——— 8 | 
,\'Brw. That French Prince of the Padders, that wagthought 
to be. hang'd, 1 have liv'd ever fince in this diſguiſe, becauſe 
I would not quite break the kind Ladies hearts, to ſee me 


: F 
/ORN-' FAC dal 
| 


| * 


| t Gentle- 
my p- 

2. What's tne marc. — | | 

1- A Crack, a Crack 3, to pay here in thEFlower Pot ? 

2. Eleven and three pence z a Pox | know her ſbe plics at 
'the Pageen-. | | 

Nom. O gen'rous Youth (peak not untruth, 

1 ama Princeſzof King Andrews ſtock in ſooth, — 

Right Valiant Knights ſpare my Honour, and do what 
you pleaſe,but uſe your Victory with diſcretion, for Fortunes 
Wheels ſtill turning. —— | 

1. Knights Honour and Fortune, 'gad ſhe's mad. 

2 Did find any Honour about her ? 

1. No, no Honour. ——If women have any luch thing,they 
hide ivſo cunningly that none can find it. — / Haxry, thou 
| knoweſt we melted down - a Silver Tankard to ſodder up 

Ciſſes crack'd Honour z let's (wear ſhe ſtoll it , and clap a 
firong Houſhupon hex þagk t keep her warm. 

2. But firſtlet's ſtrip her; come ſtrip, ſtrip. — 

1. Ay, ay, thisisſhe ſtoll our Silver Tankard ; comeſtrip: 

Now. Oh = my bay! 

1. How, the Prince ?*gad (he-ſpeaks Treaſon, lock her v 
and call the Conſtable—away.— | 4 
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Nox. Oh my dear Prince,why wouldſt thou fly hence,and 

let thy loving Romp be irigp'd from all berPomp . 

Sure in my mind 'twas much unkind, 

To ſhark away and leave yourlove behind : 

What ever now is thy de 

I'm ſure when Noxſie's dead, he'] whine, 

Croſtlove and grief to make anend 'o, IH 

Ile break my neck out at a Window, « /| '; 


King Andrews Ghoſt riſes Crown'd, and Redftreak "with 
her head in her hand —attended with two Spirits. 


SONg: 


Oh ay thy foul and bad intent, 
Dame chance doth ſmile 766 hay 
When heels more high then head are ſent, 
That's upward th was down, 
And None-ſo-fair ſball have her Beay, 


K. And. Shall have her Bear, 
Redfſtr. Shall have her Bear 


Chorus. 


And None-ſd-fair ſhall have her Bear, + 
And none ſhall have the ſweet Beaſt but her. 1 IS - 
Woollat will come for, and to chide, w[..?, | 
From miſchief fly a main, 2argl 
For all muſt obey that are ty'd, ,0 
Till they are freed again, | 
Cho. Ard None-ſo-fair, &c. 


The Song ended, they Vanih. 


Now. Why ſhow'd I fly dear Dad, and cke-: 
Ghoſt of Redftreak. 


I've nothing (toll upon my Nee X 
Elſe wou'd In'r might ( 910Y 


EE Mock oP ERA. 
- Would fue debis in her C Chirive. 


Wooff: Dares None-ſo-ſair with eyes of Cat? 
Look on Queen hag the dread I ooſſat, 
So Impudent not make a Curfy, 

Bend (tubborn hams, or'gad Fle force ye. 
Nor. What have I done? dread Witch ſhould ſeeking Ruin. 

Woefſ. Debauch'd my Son, my firſt begotten Bruiy, 
\.\'Faught envious men to burn my Thatch, | 

Nail Horſe-ſhoe under hatch. 

ny ſtrove by your enchanting eye, 

To Noſe a greater \Vitch then I. 
if It Beauty be fault im me, 'tis Heavn's decree, 
| Faye wm paint truly, as you tay lee : $ 
He took my pretty thing for his Rantidla, 
I did not ask © Ain firſt indeed la. * 

Wooſ. Dare's Ming to'prate to'me fo proudly ? 
Thinking to choak*myhate with loudy 
No, thou ſhalt never get whoie hence, 
But to Priſon; Volens, Nolens, 

To dye for Treaſon and Inſolence. 
Wooſſat flies away. 


Emter Drawers, and Whiſtles. 


L. Drew. Princeſs, fo hoe Princeſs! 
If you have mg to ſay deat Crack, be ſhort, 
_ Guard won't ſtay. | 
Non. Oh well a wo I ouſt away to Pluto's Court, 
tate of Greatneſs variable ! 
Oh luck of Princeſs miſerable! 


lt. _ 
 —_— — 


END of the IV, Ac. F | 
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Acr V. SCENE 1. 


A common Priſon confuſed. 


A great noiſe heard — Singing, Shreekin , Croening, Roa- 
ring, " Fs of Chains, : SG, 8 


Fnter many common Þriſoners, among which I. 
noſe,Tatterd-hoe,Shrubs-ha Bull: -barrow, vs in the Prin- 
ceſs and Princeſs. 


All cry out.—Garniſh, garnifh, garniſh, 
Tag. Come, disburſe, disburſe. 
Nick. AsT'ma true Prince, our RAFREPquery were rob'd by 
theſe miſcreant Knights, that braeh us us to this Fortrels- 
Tag, Strip, ſtrip then, and go Ike an Enſern Monarch 
half naked. — 
Braz. Ay, ay, caſt off ſuperfluous, Trappings they! 
harbour vermine to deſtroy the Microcoſm. 
Bulbar. Come my dainty Damzels, you miſt pay for En- 
—_ too, into our:thrice naſt y;-and right gread Society. 
Kink” away, ſheer, Jrink, do'e hear not a rag 
VB. and then we 1 have 4 Song : ; and after that, ere&# 
our mock-Court of Juſtice, and caſt your Deſtinies ; Cher 
if you dye like Bixds on Trees, you ſhall b-» ct dov 
ith Flowers, and” your Funerals ſhan't colt you. 2; 4, yuuib 
be intom'd in a Ditch on the publick charge. ﬀ} 
Come, a Song, a Song. —Princels Nonſp, put in BY 
Treble at Rome ; be a Roan 7 wo 


x , 
fv , h 


Be jovial, 'be Joie _ ra} 
' Great Dil: of the Dungeon, and K Knight of he Pal, 5 
ow the Taylor from bexce iy,,"- 14 MAL 


' Woe ate all great wane; 


. Let's fin let's langh, bv drink, and be mad. 
Jos : Chorus) 


__. e :., 
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Chorus, 
# [/{-+Þ 
Along, and along, mirth have it's ſwing, - 


F or L 1 or younger; there's, none can lave longer 
n Fortune ts a and the King 5 


. IS m4 rrily fing, and. dance in. a-ſtring, . 
Thais G x It: ad gen in bs 


Fach þ* «rſe IS OWY debtor, 
We alwayes gain who ever 5 WWdone. 


Cho. wil &c; "If 


A Me deny 4 the Eb and does lend,” 


doxy, we briskly 
og and hin we are eo fre, 


She fleals jibe remainder. 


26 _— ome to viſh ber Fs 
CY: A long, ___ 


' Dance pegiem 'd'by Priſoner tudes Gallos's. 


| os Now let 's Adjourn to our Seſſions bouſe, and bring 
w Prffoners to x f, j 


HQ TU) 


hit tpot 5 onr vpn. Ventires,cham as dumpiſh 


but Princes and Prineeſſes. 


anew ſhrouded' 4 wy? at 'coutſe muſt we take now? 
Nick Courſe," y 'T think” *tis better ro be, freed,, and 
Ay been al x Gl be hatig'd.— 
Phil. 


Why?I think zoo too, bur then who muſt be hang d 
for killing Mother Redifreake—Ju t be away d. 


Giok. Juſti "o, be NRer fat lfecwith Marriage then 
tanging —-fbr"t now the Freater puniſhment. 
j 


Have you ady*Tori y bar wh who you "7 ? 


&& LIK * ml hay Cf | v i 4. - 4 
43 | Þ, 
{ 


W 4 4 . As 

\Fhbe Mork\OPERN, $5 

\ Nick, "Tority, no but I have reaſon ——<<iz not itbetter 
to go to Heaven 1n a ſtring, then be a Gally Slave, and be 
cham to one atall ones hte?) 70). 

#hil. Then do thee go to Heaven ina ring, and letme 
be Vaarri'd. 

Nick, Thank you for that, 'faith what- a well meaning 
Fool isthig—1 tell thee * b50as, not Aepecs but the Bear 
mg kull'd. y v1 
' Fhbil. The Boar=—Odrbodrs* twas as-errant a- Women as 
my mother, and all the neighbours know ſhe was right.+— 

Ack. Then the was Enchanted ? ” 

£ bil. Enchanted 1 Ah, if'this ſhould be '&lye, we af 
bravel) ſerv 'd, —— 

Nick. Why niay'not'a'Beaſtbe tutn'g: to a Woman We 
ſee Women everyday twrn'd to Beaſts.” 

hound: 'Y'are rightly (erv'd,for a couple of Dander Nos'd 
Prmces-as you arey1fy bad Marri'd'us, you,rtright both have 
been King Andrews by this time. — 

Non; Has our/poot' TT Daddy kc kick'd up Ks 

heels ? Ahdiſmall merry Tragedy, It ſomthing would 
tollow when I'Svy his Ghoſt, and heard the Circke ſing ſo 
dolefully. O11 Leo : 66 b'35 , 
i! honld,2Youl Hes Sol bis Nekrt, Far whe Ks "WY 
we were ſent to Priſon for ſtealing Trenchers he (ig d, dt 
a/great piece of Bread2and Butter; an depuraed quiet 
as any Iucking Pig: 


} 


The Scene dtawn, Sjcover! the C ef Regus with atten 
dents.” * | 


Phil. 'Stint, ſtint, the Cyourtz zet, whit muſt 1 ray. Prince 
Nick? 
* Nick. Why 7 ſh ll her ſal volews molens, her 
own defence. 

Phit.-Bolent hotels; —— z pox on Who bolens les — 
' Tag. Bulbarrow, ſet the Priſoners to- "the Bar, —— - Redd 


their Indinenrt. 
£2 IF.", K 2 bs Aw 


_ | _ 
» 
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\.Braz.\ Nogno,. let ware InAs that (Orman and proceed 
$9 Joagrgos, 'l 
- Firſt, for faſhions lake, though we have molt pru- 
r etermin'd to hang them, whatever they can ſay — 
Kr them the uſual queſtion. — 
"La, a anger ox, not- guilty, why don't you an- 
Port 211i; | 
ag. Give * em time,[ know my face is terrible z fora Judges 
kering {mile is as certain a ſign of death, as walkin 
Sir John Broads Exchange all Dinner time, 1s a ſign I 
empty pocket ; Come Gendeghen Rogues, you that look 
I ſour asſmall Beer 'after Thunder 3 You with the Ember 
e. 
Braz You, (hand; as if. you were doi pennance, for 
tealing a Pudding out of. your neighbours Wives-Kettle. 
Tag- Or making Compoſition for. killing your Father, or 
entivg Eggy on a,Faſting dayy 'which are, cqual Crimes a- 
Learned, —anſwez, | in; what ſhape did thy Friend 
he Deilarpen ten he advis'd thee to at this horrid 
hood ity 
Brgz. :Inhymane, 'untoward, unhandſom, Brother, in- 
ce, the charge tatter'd ho: unhandſome, unwholeſome;=- 
: Fon for Ihave! believ'd,/twill faſt thee thy 
"2g Upinky pai, fon | 
nlacky, pitiful, moſt vitiful crime of—of What's 
rime Brothers ? 
—_ By my Commiſſion I know not, but that $ all one, 
our buſine(s is to, Judge, and. hang ;the offenders ; ?letthe 
Crimes alone, if we Teſtroy them, our Trade ,wall be at 
an end. —— 

- Tag. Gome,  conteſs, confels-your Crime, and you (hall 
have the favour to ride to the Gallows 1 m a Coach <4. / 
Naked Uh 1: | |! NO KIN NV 
Bull, —Sir | Yow muſt ay my => yp | AY 
Tag; Ha,who's that-whilp'ring.2 =—Rullbareaw-——Sircah | 
how darſt thou be'of Coualc] againſt the King2 thou bloated 
[Jewany villain, toat deit mY ard batten in the Blogd of -poor 
DN Priſoners, 


Priſoners, 'hke a Hog in his own mire ?—Darſt thou be of 
Counſel againſt the Kiog ? 

Braz. Againſt the King, a Jaylor would betray the Gods, 
if Prifonets-had Money to bribe him to't, tye him up.— 

Bullb: Ah | I befeech your good Lord(hips, I only In- 
ſtructed him to give you your juſt Titles, becauſe I knew 
ſeveral have been hang'd for omitting them. —Pray your 
Honours. 

Tag. Sirrah, no more of this —Hatchet-face, (peak you ; 
guilty, or not guilty >— 

. F-bil. She kull'd her (elf, volens nolens in her own defence, 
ask Prince Nick elſe 2 — 

Tag. Ask Prince Nick — 

Phil —Ay—All King Andrew's Houſehold can bear me 
Concord, I was bred upin the Vear of my vather and mother 
{hrabſh : guilty or not guilty.— 

Phil. 1 zay cham not guilty, Prince Nzck draw'd me in 
like a young Wench to a Nunnery,-—Volens, Nolens. 

Tzg.. So, fo, Prince Nick draw'd thee in,and Squire Cat. h 
{hall draw» thee out: Come Prince Nick , what ſay you 


Prince Nick? ſpeak out Prince Nick ; quickly Prince Nick, . 


you'r in a fine pickle Prince Nick. ) be 

Nick. .'I fay I am the man that kill'd.the. Bear, that ftole 
the Princeſs ; that broke the heart of King Andrew. 

Tag- Brave! this is the Horſe that come of the Mare, that 
eat the Oats that grew in the Field, that, was bought: with 
the Money that 7ark (tole — Well Prince Nick —Bring in 
the Bears-head there. | | 


The Womans head ſet on the Table. 


Nick: Now let my malicious adverſaries hang their. ears; 
and cat one another as hungry Dogs devour girty Puddings. 
Behold my Lords;.if this be not tie Bear's bead, I'm. the 
Sophy of Perſia. F 

Tag. 1 never met-a more Intricate bulinels, if any here 
was acquainted with our defunct Silter, whether Bcar or 
Woman, let them diſcourſe. the head—— }- ; | 11111 by ; 
Ja | '0Hd. 


a4 
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" Hd 1 and my Siſter Ling know, this 'is the head of 
honelt Gammar Redſtreak , and this we will ſwear 3 becauſe 
thoſe unworthy Princes refuſed to Marry ns. 

Tag. Gentlemen, your Opinions; 1s it the Bear's, or the 
Woman's head? All the Womans rhe Womans. 

Tg. Prince Nick! you ihear the Sentence of the Court 
Prince Nick! pa, | 

Nick, The Court's bewitch'd, and the head's enchanted, 

Tag. Sirrah ! you grow faucy, tyeup Prince Nick. --- 

Nick, Why may not the Bears-head be chany'd to a 
Womins,” as/well as Mambrmo's Helmet to a Barbe rs bafon, 
or a notorious Fellon to your Lord{hips, let the head deny it 
if it dares. 


Lament and be (ad. 


The hand lift up 

the head, and it Redftreak s dead ; 
fpeakes, and then$ And here is her head. 
flies up in the Air. og Prince Nick, arid Phi, 


Did me kill 


Nick. "Oh 1-eonfeſs! 1 confeſs! pray hang me quickly, 
leaſt the head ſhould do me-ſome milchcif. CG! 
Tee, Take *em away, 1 knew this would do, 'tis hor the 
firſt time Ghoſts have appear'd to hang their Murtherers. 
Set thoſe ſhe- | Exennt Princeſs Nichand Phil. 
Monſters #6 the Bar. | 


. "Tatterd. Brother, it grows late, and Thave no ſweet-meats 
to nibble on, which I think as becoming the gravity of a 
Judge, as a Tooth-pick the Solemn Stare of aSpaniſh Gran- 
dee.——Pray let-the Court over-rule all they can ſay, and 
-proceed to Sentence ; for my ſtomack is maukiſh, » 
"Tg. Be it foxllegivedirettions to the Jury in a wife ſpeech 
according to Caſtom, and then we'l adjourn the Court. 
Gentlemen of the Jury, it was an Ancient faying among 
the noble Romans, and worthy of everlaſting Fame.; (et 
the Hites Head againſt the Gooſe-Fiblets, 4nd tis a right 
worthy .cultom among thoſe modern Feroes : Meh $4-5 
LIN | Beet 
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Beefto put a layer of fat, and alayer of lean, and what is 
all this for, but toteach us to mix Mercy with Juſtice? 
We are here met together, and for what are we met toge- 
her? to lye (like Diogenes lazily )in a Tub, *till the Sun 
cures the difeaſe of State z No, we muſtſet our hand to the 
ow, i tail, Tet every one pluck a hair from the thick buſhy 
Beard of Malectactors, and the Chinn of miſthief will on 
be bald; as Poor Robbin has it in his modern Philoſophy : 
We have diſcover'd a Waſps Neſt of. Hornets to you, 'tis 
your part to ſet the Brimſtone of Juſtice on fire, and ſmo- 
ther them with the (moak of Correction.— Two are found 
Guilty, of ſtealing molt Felomroully Gammer Redſtreaky head 
from her ſhoulders, ſo much to her Detriment, that ſhe will 
hardly ever be her own Woman again. — This appears as 
clear tothe, eye of reaſon, as if it were written with the 
Rain-bow on the South wind, 

The two eldeſt Daughters of King Andrew, of notorious 
memory are 1n for ſtealing Trenchers. — You muſt find them 
Guilty, becauſe We the mouth of the Law determine it ; It 
any grumblings of Conſcience ariſe within -yow. The 
Court over-rules them;7Z che the 24. alſo Mils Noxſy ſha!! be 
freed, becauſe her Predecetſur Pſyche the firſt was, though 
both(for runing from their Fathers ; and prattifing publick| y 
what their Siſters did but wiſh well to)deferve more pumth- 
ment then they.—Now diſpatch ! and as Socrates ſays what 
you do, doquickly?—1 read your Sentence 12 your looks ; 
The Princes have already ſutfer'd, and tor your Ladies cr- 
raft. The Sentence of the Court js, that you neyey be mar- 
ri'd, bur allow'] the Converſation of all men through a 
Grate without touching any 3 to Laſſes of your Complext- 
on, I think this is as bad as drawing Water in a Cieve, or bc- 
ing hang'd in Chains alive; away with them. 


Fxeunt all but None-ſ{o-fair. The Stene changes 


Norv, Muſt I for uſing what's my own, 
In Helliſh hole be lett alone; 
With pinches, and pricks of pin, 


Be rack'd all day, all night with din ? With: .- 


mY 
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With Hempen cord, have ow Toe cramp'd, 

_ By Dog of Newgate thump'd and ſtamp'd ; « 
By Rogues and Vermine kept from ſleep, 
While ſome do roar, and ſome do weep. 

Oh Wooſſat, harſh, Prince Pruin cruel, 

To ſneak away from precious Jewel : 

Yet in theſe horrours I could ling, 

Had I again my pretty thing. 


Song. 


Let Peauty triumph ore deſpair, 
For none are cruel to the Fair ; | 
The ( rooked, the Old, and deformed ſhall be, 
From cares and affronts never free 3 
But the Touthful, the pretty and kind, 
' In a Priſon ſome pity will find, 
« For all are to L ove, and tobeanty inclin d. 


One gives her a Bottle of Brandy, and Sings— this. 


| . 4 
Come hither, and take this Pottle of Nantz, 
'Twill make mother Wooſlat ſoon leave off her rants, 
For T know ſhe is one of my Naunts: 
ough ſhe's. hot as a Codling, 
"Twill make her ſtraight Mandlin. » 
She'l fip, fhe'l ſigh, ſhe't ſwear, ſbe'l fing, and fbe'l melt, 
She'l kiſs thee, ard groan for the pains thou haſt felt. 


Chorus. 


For though an old Woman be never ſo tart ; 


Alaſs my poor Nonſy T grieve for th ſmart, 
A dram of the Bottle will ſoften þ heart. 
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Song, 


Thy Siſters muſt howl, for the Trenchers they ftole 
And the TR are in the Pir-hole. | f 
ere they ſhall ſtay, 
"gps a0 ever fry 12 
«t Nonley ſhall ſtraight go to play, 
ont 7 Make haſt poor Nod FEY 
2. Make haſt poor Nonſey, 
—_— haſt poor Nonſey to Bruin, 
1.——For Nonley ſhall injoy ber pretty thing. 
2.——for Nonſey © _ OOTY 
Both.— For Nonſey &c. 
Chorus of all.£ wake haft poor Nonlſey. | 


make &c.—— 


— 


” 
For Nonſey. 


Non. Now I am fo glad and (o forry, I don't know which 
Leg to ſet foremoſt —My Siſters were twocrabbed vixons to 
me, yet their Sufferings put out the lighted Tinder of my 
joy, but then the Steel of my love ſtrikes new Fire into the 
Tinder-box of my Inclination,and makes my natural affeQtion 
glow again; I ſhall injoy my Bear for ever. "Oh happy 
Nonſey| — yet this was a horrible merry Tragedy, O lo! 
the Princeſs, Nickliss, and Phillip here again !— 


Enter Princeſs, Phil. and Nick. 


Nick. No, we are but their Ghoſts. 
Nox. Their Ghoſts, Oh! 'tis well you ſay ſo your ſelves, 
for no-Body would believe it from any other, — what makes 


you come to me ? | 
Nick. We vow'd at our Death's to come, and tell you 


what place we were at. 


Nos. Poor loving Ghoſts, tell me quickly then? — 
z 
L Nick. 


. %. D070 } = AY 
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Nick. Tmmediately after we, were dead, we found our 
ſelves in a %ower 3 made all of Wiſhes ww with noughts, 
where ans Lable.of Heghhoes ſat King Ararew, and. Mother 
Redſhreak REN Hop ad a Pherix boil'd with a Diſh 
of love Raptures, and drank nothing but Spirit of Extaſie, 
we (at down with them, and Six Gods attended us : after 
Dinner we (leptup qa .Couch of Virginity,  imbroyder'd all 
over with King "Pattes ; then walking by .a Fountain of 
Fruition, who ſhould we (Ce but King Andrew and his ()ucen 
at Hey-gammer-Cook in a Groztg of Innocence. 

Nor. Oh moſt: raviſhing. delights! but why is P}iDp's 
Ghoſt ſo mopiſſt? | Eo ef >: FER 

Nick, He would have been kind to Cammar RedfFreak, 
and ſhe threw a Glaſg.of extaſie in his Chops. —One thing 
dear Princeſs we muſt intreat of you, that you will ſing that 
Ingenious __ the delights of the Bottle three and thirty 
times, and make as many Curſy's to the Welt ; for till thar is 
done, our Soul's won't be free of Elyzinm. 
Bf Naa Honour, 1'ke do't, though I were to give 
my lelt a,thumpin the back ev'ry time ——For example. 
Yo 701 [ I, 

[13 
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Rory thy 1; 073 £ "y ” | 
+1. The delights of the Bottle, and the Charms 5f # drab, 

: When they pour out their pleaſures will make a man mad. 
All the night in deep Healths, and loud ( urſes 3s ſpent, 
Which the dull filly Fop the next day dots repent. 

And Loyge's ſweet debawch in a:moment is gone, 
But leaves a damn'd Pox to Laſt all the life long. 


the Wi orld, hit for them, mop le grow vertupns and good. 
ere it not for the Witchcrafts of TWenching and Wine, 
_ Madam, 775 world be poor, and my: 1.ord would be fine, 
* But ſhe now keeps her Coach, and can live without thinking, 
« And damms berDebanchwith his Wenching and Drinking. 


= * # T: m 
” LF) : Nu ich 


« #4 - 


anode FO, Wine rule the Swords that ſhed ſo much Bloed 
[ 
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Nick, Enough, enough, dear Princeſs ; frrewel, wheh + 
4111 


thus you do, 'Think of us tryo, 1 | {7 


Phil. Dear Princeſs, Farewel. When thus you do, think of 
us two, 
For I'm a Ghoſt, though I ſtood fo like a Poſt. 
None. Farewel, two ſuch oving Ghoſts were never found 
| [—On Engliſh Ground. wy 


The delights of the” Bottle &c+=—Oh how 1 begintobe 
weary! If this will make Mother Togfat's heart chearful? 
ſure twill refreſh me? —Princeſsthy, good health, —- Nowſy 
Tle pledge thee fix go-downs, — humming (tuff. upon my 
bonour. Princeſs, where is this (o!4 Princeſs? Asking queſtions 
Nonſy | — Time's precious : Ah poor loving Gholis + The 
delights of the Bottle &c. You had hard Fortune ; but there's 

. one above knows all. Oh my head ſwims ! and 1 grow faint 
with ſtrength. —My dear Bear farewell. —The delights of the 
Bottle. "" [She falls afterp.] 


bes 
" } F 
Enter Bruin, 


Bru. Where is my love2 where js my dear? '\* * 
O lemine.I think ſhe's here! ,.._, |; 
Where are thy eyes? thy pretty eyes, 
Look how thy love poor Pruin CIS. 
She's dead, ſhe's dead, ſhe's dead, 
Oh! whither art thou fled?, jo 
Oh Mother hy avs Oh eryel.Death! 
Oh! who has ſtop'd thy ſpicey breath? 
Oh pretty Nonſy { Oh haple(s Fruin ! © <A 
Oh fie! Oh dear! Oh me! Oh-thee! Oh hear | 

Thy ſobbing houling Bear. 
Oh Wooſſat Mother ! fince tha'ſt kill d wy Joy, 
I will thy Imps and ſucking, Tqads deltroy. ot 

. | 


” 


L 
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Thy Charmes and Piftures all ſhall periſh too3 
And what ſo e'r thou doſt, I will undo. 


', Woollat flics down in her Charriot. 


Woofs. So Inſoltent, why,, what a Murzain 2 
You! find the ſtink the worſe for ſtirring. 

Bra. 1 will revenge my dear Noweſee, 

On Juſtice Crab, cke on thee. 
What Helliſh Teen?- what Deviliſh Ire; 
Made thee leave Nonſey in the mice ? 

Woof. For her you K+ neglet my Trade,, 
And when to Wiſhing-Chazr 1 cal d for aid, 
You wheedl'd him to be your Bawd: 

Bru. Oh ſave my love! my Nowſy ſave, 
And Ile for ever be thy Slave. . 
le trot to Carriers ev'ry week, | 
Freſh Countrey Ware For thee. to ſeck. 

And when thow-baſt'm, 
Fle arp thee ev'r Gallants Cuſtom. 
ih be raven int thy filly talk, 
Tho may as well turn Cheeſe to Chalk. 

Bru. Oh my Tm 1 Oh ny heart Blood and'Guts !/ 
Oh ſave my dear ! f ſave Queen of Sluts! 
Fhou ſton  eaned Witch i tis a much ? 
Think, mn fine Nymph 1 did for thee debauch-? 

Woof. Thou prat'{ in vain, the cruel Dye is caſt, 

Bru. Oh cmel Mother ! whither in ſuch haſt: 
Vie ſhow thy tricks, and-all thy conjuring Art ;| 
And make thee ride in Triumph in a Care. 


No Gallant e'r ſhall ap ene 
And without Man, . in vain is Whore. 
Woof. Th' art inſalent Ie hear no more. 


Wooſfat Emters into ber ( epnbbogig 


Bru. Inhumine i; of ene! | 
Andlet thy Son be qu done £31 11137 1 
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I thee conjure, don't leave her thus, 

By thy beloved Incubgs. 

Thy publick Drabs, and private dores, 

Thy little Bottles, and great ſcores : 

Thy much Impudence, and no ſhame, 

By all thy ſports and by that ſame : i 
Oh ſtay the Cart! ſtay the Cart!. ſtay the Cart. 


He lays hold, and # drawn up; till he pulls down the Charriot. 
Juſtice Crab js driven in, in a Wheel-barrow. | | 


Bru. O ho, here's Juſtice (ab! now by this light," 
He] do me right. | 
Dear Sou), I beg you'l check the Hag; 

And read her a Lecture for abuſing her Heffor. 

Crab. Matron of Jove, be kind to bauling Imp, 

And let him have his am'rous ſhrimp,  120\! | 

If HeFor be diſgruntl'd, Frade'is broken, | 

'He'l make thy miſchiefs known by tale and token; 

Redſireak and the King, you made dye, 

And cauſed the Princels fad Tragedy. 

Both Siſters ruin'd by\your Ploty ns any} od 

; If No#ſj too ſhould go to Pot. ++ ONLLED 
He'd blaze all this about the Town; wv met 

And make thy very houſe pull'd down. 3901) hn 

Woofſ. Shall he have mortal only to his uſe ? 

When Pomp and State ne't {6 much bigger ? 

| Can't keep trail Miſſy to one trigger : 

No, 'tis to credit Trade, and Houſe abuſe 3 #6 le 


Beſides ſhe'] eat Bread out of mouths feil7 wk eg 

I will'nor ſuffer't, 'faith; and rrothy 5.1 0 -* » 07 
Crab. Nonſey rbulineſ&ſhall be done, Soar. 

She's morta], therefore may be wonez © yds 


No, Mi. was-ever true to one. 
Woofs. Then Nonſy riſe, riſe my ſweet punck; 
She ſeemed dead, yet was but drunk. 
Riſe from thy Chair as ſoft as Couch, 
-. And turn to Arms of loving Slouch. 


 Nome+ſo-fair 


Draft ODER»! 


7" +, = 
None-lo-fai Sh #156 | "y 


. 


on. Wha, wha, what's, the matter 2 who's there? Nat 

Þ ws Not guilty my dard Tagr = Hotgh, A's I wifh you 
were all hang d _ waking wine are I m1 y. Pretty thing 
again ; > | 7853] ») « 

Bru. Thou haſt Oh Sk me ke Fit! 
Ebankd 19 greet nab, a\Motner] vofats . : 

Non. 1 bavemQd lean, hug ng buk 1 it! 
Thanks t0 great Crab, and Mother Wo, ar. 

Crabs (Garatolly lovers, let's be tiudgings 
Ile ſee you both ſafe in your lodging. 
There kiſs and take your fill.of dodging; 
Firſt to my Hallyfarthere. are. coming. 
A Crew of join quay mpmnIng.s. 
So well you ſh treated 
Thatev'ry Youth, and Dame! i= g 1-1 | 
Shall envy joys albouth, ang 96a7- \  LExenntall] 


d iy. STD 


The Scene open'd, dirs lo oy of, Bachanals are 7h jig 


Boerne her 


pleaſant not | 
« Song \Þy-aþe Beaherels 


* 90 #11 67 1 ang 
 1INOrf 2770 07 1 
While this is a fing* \Tawe'n au p14. aſca), e verer Fm hay, 
ing, Boechur riſes, ex ap 91 ow _— Glaſi 
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Vo? vnivol ern}. « 


14, Song by the Lovers... 
ad 44 » & 04) bus b Weyl } wel 


ans nk YH ICharnrin Fir, Divine, tie Fane & Darts, 
Wile his 38 YE Gordeh anti frtte, Opertnheary 
ilflics down Stars, Suns, and Diomands, Roſor, ard Lillies, 
on the Stagy- Damon Alexis! Oh Cloris! 4h Phillis! 
 Popy's, Codri"end Faves) Ob pity joy, and pain, 
\* © Languifh alafs Fel, Hopes; Sorited, #ed Diſdain. 
© Oh exnel Nymph 1 \ Ab warelewting Swayn! 


Bacchus ſinger. 1, 1 


While this ome my Sorr of the Grape, while your faces entſhine 
is ſinging, The Sw 317 the Shy, \mivh rhe juice of the Vine. 


ne ogy | Let the pale whining" \W Y \ 

come On diſeover 

the Stage, How ſad ave the Chains, and how pleaſant are mine. 
Cupid fmgs. | #8 


While his Come happy Lovery, come,' and yell, 

ic co Hop The joys that in your Boſom's dwell. 

the lovers The pleaſures of the hands and eyes, © 

come '6n  Fow evry look avd rouch furpiige,- ML 

the "Stage, Fet your per TL. angaaye' proves \* \ 
T here is no *F uvadice but Loves 1 


_ Chorus of all,', + 1148 \ 
| I; e,c0146 #0 dye. or win the Field, ww 
"4. For hearts, with, Love ond Bqohpe fl d. 
Can fight, and fall 4 bid never. yidld. 


A Dance of Bacchanals, and Loyers., 


A Song by a Loves, UI4w19 0125193 
When Czxha mMy heart did ſurprize, 
In an Ocean of grief my fair Goddeſs did riſe, 
And like ( brit diſſolw'd, the tears flow'd from her eyes. 
Front her beastijul Cheeks, all the Roſes withdrew, 
And ſhe look d like a Lilly o'rladen with dew. 7 
ow 
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How ſweet did ber ſorrow appear ? 
How T trembl'd, and figh'd, and for every tear, 
+111. Made 8'vew to the Gods, and a Frayer to her, 
\Oh how ſoft are the-wounds we receive from the fair ! 
\,But the joys and the pleaſures there's none can declare, 


\\., 14: What panting, and fainting, I feel, 
; Wes imbrecing ber - be Cat I kneel : 
Oh haw dear are her ſmiles | and how ſweetly they kill ? 
Ev'ry minute I dye with the thoughts of ber Bliſs, 
And ſhe breaths awew life in each languithing kiſs. 


.. 1 O Love let wo ftill wear the Chain, 
Let no Þ aſſion, but love in our fancies e'r reign, 
Let #4 often be cnr'd, and ne'r yaw from our pain. 
Al the pleaſures of Wine to the Senſe are confin'd, 
But 'tis Love is the Nobleſt delight of the mind. 


SONG. by a Bacchanal. 


L overs grow pale, and Beauties grow Pate; 

And their pleaſures end all like an old Winters tale. 

But the Beauties of Wine do pee and ſbine, 
in 


And make ell that love it, and drink it Divine. 

Love makes you old, 'r thirty is told, _ 

rey the and ah 7 ys =_ and bold, p 
> Look os plump, and ar brick, as the Grape that s unpreft, 
- When their heads with the Spirit of Wine are 69+ oþ 


The Clouds open, and from the inner part of the Heaven, 
deſcends Jupiter 11 his Chartiot drawn by Eagles. 


The Mock OP 
Jupiter ſings. 


T et I ove and Wine no more contend, 
To whoſe high Pow'rs all Mortals bend. 
Before this Aſſembly, where are 

The Amorons, the Touthful, and Fair, 
Make an end of your long doubtful War. 


I hy ſhould you quarr?l? and fiercely complain? 
Chorus. 4AU the World js your own,Oxyour Rites would maintain: 
But without one another, you neither can Reign. 


A Chorus of Cupid and Bacchus. 


I et Hermes the Herald of Peaven, and [ am: : 
The Union of Cupid, and Bacchus proclaim. 


Trumpets are heard a far off, the Heavens divide ; and 
from the furtheſt end Mercury flies down attended by Fame, 
and the whole Heaven appears adorn'd with Angels, . ++. 
and Mulick, — | | 


Mercury fings. 


To all, and to Singular in this great meeting, 
The weighty Gods, Cupid ard Bacchus, {end greeting. 
Whereas by ſome Poets a wicked deſign | 
Of difference, was raiſed between Love and good IV ine. 
They now do declare 
An end of the War, 
And the hearts of all Mortals will equally ſhare. 


When Beauties are cruel to baniſh your care, 
Chorus. JFrom L ove to the Charms of Bacchus repair, 


And when Bacchus inflemes you with too hot a Lire, 


To the pleaſures of Love for alſiiFance retire. 


M 


ERA. 
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A Catch ſung in. three parts, 
and dancd. By Bacchanals 
and Lovers. 


Tet's hos and drink. and drink, and love, and drink on. 
What have we elſe inthis dull World to think, on? 
But ſtill to love, to drink,, and love, and drink on ? 


Let's love, and drink, and drink, and love for ever, 
And let each Nymph be made a kind believer. 
For he that loves, and drinks, will ne'r deceive her. 


Enter two- Flizian Princes, and” dance through Hoops. 
The Dance ended, 
; Mercury ſpeaks to the Audience. 


Although the War 'twixt Love and Wine is done, 

We dare not trtumph, *till your pleaſure's known 3 

For here the very Gods your Powers own. 

If all that Love and Drink loud plaudits ring, 

The joyful Gods, and Nymphs again ſhall fing, 
Sing, And Nonſy ſhall injoy her pretty thing. 


I. 6 Ci wnning ves t0 cheat you to your Bliſs, 
We took the Garb and Humours of your Miſs. 

As hg vain, and ayery we are grown ; 
Arn You, 4s brick; as young Gallants came on : 
And look as dull as they, now th' AB is done. 
Since PS Noiſe, and Show flill bear the Bell, 
As wiſe Phyſicians do with Mad»men deal, 
We humour you, to make you ſooner well. 
Z this won't take — 

inſure our future charge, and Credit too, 
A, widertakers for great Volumes do. 
We'l paint your Coats of Arms or ev'ry Scene, 
And dedicate 'm t'ye to draw you in. 

Poor Nonly dreading the approaching ſtorm, 
Sits trembling like a Hare within her Form : 
While Criticks ſwarm from ev'ry part o'th Town, 
Prepar'd with Damning noiſe to run her down : 
She fears no Ger rous Eunters, for they come 
Only for ſport, and would prevent her Doom. 
She fears no ſnarling Fops, though ev ry foot, 
Like eager Lovers they will put her tot. 
Still hunting cloſe, and ſnatching at her Scut ; 
No, only ſneaking Poachers, ſhe can aread 3 
That with their Peeg-teil 'd Mungrils hunt for Bread, 
And lurk in holes to knock her on the head. 
Tou Gentlemen that for your pleaſure came, 
Let not thoſe creeping " nd kill your game : 
Give her my Law, and while in view ſhe flies, 
Tour ſelling hopes and ſweet delights will riſe - 
But when you paunch ber, all your pleaſure dier. 
Keep up your fport 3, and to prevent our ſorrow, 
Save her this night, and run her down to morrow. 


EPILOGUE. 
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A Catch ſung in. three parts, 
and danc'd.' By Bacchanals 
and Lovers. | 


Let's love, and drink, and drink, and love, and drink on. 
What have we elſe inthis dull World to think on? 
Put ſtill to love, to drink,, and love, and drink on ? 


Let's love, and drink, and drink, and love for ever, 
And lit each Nymph be made a kind believer. 
For he that loves, and drinks, will ne'r deceive her. 


Enter two- Elizian Princes, and” dance through Hoops. 
e Dance ended, 


Mercury ſpeaks to the Audience. 


Although the War 'twixt Love and Wine is done, 
We dare not trrumph, *till your pleaſure's known ; 
For here the very Gods your Powers own. 

If all that Love and Drink loud plaudits ring, 

The joyful Gods, and Nymphs again ſhall ſing, 

| Jing, And Nonſy ſhall injoy her pretty thing. 


| Ba bs wnning Wives to cheat you to your Bliſ;, 
IWe took the Garb and Humours of your Miſs. 

As —_— vain, and ayery we are grown ;* 
And you, as brick ; 4 young Gallants came on : 
And look as dull as they, now th AG is done. 
Since Non-ſenſe, Noiſe, and Show ſtill bear the Bell, 
Ar wiſe Phyſicians do with Mad-men deal, 
We humour you, to make you ſooner well. 
this won't take — 

inſure our future charge, and Credit too, 
A, undertakers for great Volumes do. 
We} paint your Coats of Arms or ev'ry Scene, 
And dedicate 'm t'ye to draw you in. 

Poor Nonly dreading the approaching ſtorm, 
S7ts trembling tTike a Hare within her Form - 
While Criticks ſwarm from ev'ry part 0th Town, 
Prepar'd with Damning noiſe to run her down © 
She fears 10 Gen'rous ps, for they come 
Only for ſport, and would prevent her Doom. 
She fears no ſnarling Fops, though ev'ry foot, 
Like eager Lovers they will put hey tot. 
Still hunting cloſe, and ſnatching at her Scut ; 
No, only ſneaking Poachers, ſhe can dread 
That with their long-tail'd Mungrils hunt for Bread, 
And lurk in holes to knock her on the head. 
Tou Gentlemen that for your pleaſure came, 
Let not thoſe creeping Rr kill your game : 
Give her - Law, and while in view ſhe flies, 
Tour ſwelling hopes and ſweet delights will riſe - 
But when you paunch ber, all your pleaſure diex. 
Keep up your ſport 3 and to prevent our ſorrow, 
Save her this night, and run her down to morrow. 


EPILOGUE. 


— 


The Epilogue. 


Non-ſo.---Now to the Miſſes, thus poor Non(y. bend, 
Toleave mo fFone unturn'4to gain our ends. 

Ton She-Weavers,\that without lawleſs Engines, come; 
Engines — 

That like dark, Lamthorns lurk in little Room, 

And manage twenty Shuttles with one Loom - 

While honeit Lab'rers that can uſe but one, 

For want of work lye ftill, and are undone. 

Let all your Tools be ſtirring for your Aid, 

Or we will burn your Engines, and deſtroy your Trade. 
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